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Charles Frederick Zitting, the memoirs of whom I write, 
perhaps would not be considered great in the eyes of the world. 
Only a few noted his advent into this life and comparatively few, 
his demise. Yet, his name was known for good or ill in a wide 
circle; surely he has left his mark in the hearts of each member 
of his family because of his faith, courage and integrity and the 
stand he took for covenants’ and principles’ sakes when he 
seemed to virtually stand alone and was held behind prison bars 
for two years and seven months. Yes, his footprints will be 
marked on the sands of time and shall carry on down through the 
ages as long as his children and grandchildren continue to 
uphold and sustain the principles for which he lived and fought 
and died. 


Charles sprang from sturdy pioneer stock from both his 
father's and mother's families. His grandfather, Carl August 
Zitting, was a native of Stockholm, Sweden, having been born 
June 7, 1818; and his grandmother, Sophia Wilhelmina Ervolder 
Zitting was born in Copenhagen, Denmark, on January 9, 1840. 
Both emigrated to Utah for the gospel's sake when the West was 
still an unconquered wilderness. The paths of their lives met 
after they came to Utah and they were united in the holy bonds 
of matrimony in the Endowment House in Salt Lake City on 
April 26, 1865. 


Grandfather Carl August Zitting was very expert in fine 
carpentry and he did a considerable amount of work on the 
Tabernacle in Salt Lake City. He also worked on the Tabernacle 
organ when it was in the making. He built all the original music 
pipes with his own hands. He was fired once by Mr. Ridges, the 
builder of the organ, because he was so slow at his work. They 
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could find no one else who could do the work good enough so 
Brigham Young instructed Mr. Ridges to put him back on the 
job again and let him take the time he needed. 


Grandfather Carl August Zitting was also an 
accomplished piano player. His son, August Frederick Zitting, 
followed in his father's footsteps as a carpenter and was very apt 
with carpenter tools which he used often down through the years 
as a Supplement to his means of livelihood. 


The grandmother, Sophia Wilhelmina Ervolder, as a child 
helped her parents in making a living for the family. Her mother 
died when she was only 15 years old. She lived with her aunt 
after she graduated from school at age 15. After this time she 
worked for her own support, joining the Mormon Church in the 
course of a few years against the wishes of her father. She had to 
walk a long distance over the ice and snow at midnight in the 
month of January to the place of baptism. They had to cut away 
the ice in the stream to baptize her. She worked hard to earn 
money to pay her way to Utah, U.S.A. Starting her journey in 
the spring of 1862, she was ten weeks on the ocean and then 
crossed the plains by ox team. A good deal of the way was 
traveled on foot and many hardships were endured before 
arriving in Salt Lake City in September of 1862. 


She became acquainted with Mrs. Julia M. Grow of Salt 
Lake City, and did a good deal of knitting for her family as a 
means of helping to support herself. It was evidently through 
Mrs. Grow and her husband that she met and later married Carl 
August Zitting. Mrs. Grow's husband was one of the foremen 


working on the Tabernacle at the time when Carl August Zitting 
was working there. 


In 1869 they moved to Harrieville, Weber County, Utah, 
where they homesteaded and raised their family of three boys 
and two girls; Charles J., August F., Abraham, Wilhelmina, and 
Cecelia. In 1896, Grandfather Carl August Zitting passed away. 
Grandmother then moved to Idaho with her youngest daughter 
Cecilia, and lived there until 1910, when they returned to 
Ogden, Utah. She lived in Ogden until her death, December 1, 
1915. 


Charles' maternal grandfather, Elisha Wheat Van Etten, 
sprang from the Pennsylvania Dutch. His birthplace was 
Newark, New Jersey. Just when he accepted the gospel and 
moved to Utah is not known. However, he did live in the Salt 
Lake Valley during Brigham Young's lifetime. 


He had a large livestock ranch and fruit orchard in West 
Jordan. His sheep and other livestock grazed on most of the land 
in the Salt Lake Valley west of the Jordan River. He brought the 
first 200 head of merino sheep to Utah, driving them across the 
plains. Also, he owned fine cattle and imported expensive 
breeds of horses from the Eastern States. 


He traveled some with Brigham Young and folks say he 
tried to have as nice a carriage, horse and harness as Brigham 
Young owned. 


He was a polygamist with several families. However, it is 
reported that he took his first wife and family and went back 
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East where he spent the rest of his life, leaving Charles' maternal 
grandmother, Lucy Ann Cutler Van Etten and two other wives 
with small children to fare for themselves. Charles' grandmother 
had three little daughters at the time he left and later she married 
Arthur J. Crane and raised a large family with him. Their home 
and farm were in Farr West, Weber County, Utah. 


The grandmother, Lucy Ann Cutler, traced her lineage 
back to John and Priscilla Alden, who came over with the 
pilgrims on the Mayflower in 1620. She was born in Pottwattney 
County, Iowa, March 31, 1852. Evidently, her parents were 
among the saints who were driven out of Nauvoo, Illinois, after 
the martyrdom of the Prophet Joseph Smith and his brother 
Hyrum, and had found a resting place in Iowa before continuing 
on to the Salt Lake Valley. 


Lucy Ann Cutler was the granddaughter of David 
Pettigrew, who was the oldest man and the chaplin of the 
Mormon Battalion. They came to Utah by way of California 
after making that famous march. They arrived in Utah in 
September, 1847, just two months after Brigham Young's 
arrival. David Pettigrew was the first bishop of the 10th Ward of 
Salt Lake City, and was the father of several families. 


Lucy Ann's father, Harmon Cutler, homsteaded and 
developed a farm where the town of Midvale is now located. He 
too had several families. His forefathers came to America soon 
after the landing of the Mayflower. They came in the ship 
Fortune in 1621. 


Charles' father, August Frederick Zitting was born in 
Harrisville, Weber County, Utah on August 12, 1871. Charles' 
mother, Susannah Van Etten Zitting, was born in the Sugarhouse 
section of Salt Lake City, about 12th East and 18th South. As 
mentioned before, her mother married again after her husband 
deserted her and from then until her marriage to Charles' father, 
Susannah was known as Susannah Crane. 


Now we come to the life story of Charles Frederick 
Zitting. While incarcerated in the Utah State Penitentiary, from 
May 15, 1945, to December 15, 1947, because of his religious 
convictions, Charles attempted to write his life history, in a 
rather disconnected strain as memories came to him, and so 
from here on, much that is written will be copied from his own 
record or in other words-- 


We have gathered bouquets 
From other men's flowers; Nothing but the vase that holds 
Them is ours. 

He commences his story as follows: 

"I, Charles Frederick Zitting, was born at Harrisville, 
Weber County, Utah on March 30, 1894. The house I was born 
in stood where a service station now stands, on the first bend of 
the Harrisville road running northwesterly from Five Points in 


the north part of Ogden City, and just about two miles from the 
place where my father was born. 


"Tam the oldest son of August Frederick Zitting and 
Susannah Van Etten (Crane). My brothers and sisters are John 
Albert, Lucy, Cora, Oliver August, Rosie, and Lola. One 
brother, Jesse, died in infancy when we lived in or near Ammon, 
Idaho. 


"T lived in Harrisville and Farr West, Weber County, 
Utah, until I was five year" old, then we moved to Ammon, 
Idaho. 


"T still remember several experiences in the first five years 
of my life which I will try to relate here. I first remember a large 
bed of red roses in front of Grandfather Crane's home. I 
remember also, mother peeling apples with an apple peeler, one 
summer out in an orchard. I would pick up the apples in my little 
wagon and haul them to her. I had to cross a narrow foot bridge 
in doing this and one day while crossing, my wagon ran off the 
edge of the bridge. I held to the tongue of the wagon until 
wagon, apples and I were pulled into the water by the force of 
the stream. Mother heard me holler and came to my rescue. 


"T also remember going into a field of green tomatoes 
owned by a Mr. Randall, on whose place we were living at that 
time, and picking the green tomatoes and piling them in little 
piles. I didn't know I was doing wrong until Mr. Randall got 
after me and mother corrected me. 


"T remember too, of climbing on a shed with a willow and 
straw roof on it. It gave way letting me fall into a pig pen with 
two very large pigs in it. I thought the pigs were going to eat me 
so I screamed and again, mother came to my rescue. 
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"[ remember the day we left for Ammon, Idaho where my 
father had gone sometime before to get established before 
sending for us. It was the day after my fifth birthday. 


"As my mother, my brother John Albert, who was about 
three years old, and myself waited for the train at the Hot 
Springs depot, I found a dime in the sand on the sidewalk which 
thrilled me very much. When the train pulled up to the depot, I 
got frightened, thinking the engine would run over me, and I ran 
away from it. The entire trip to Ammon, I remember as if it were 
yesterday. 


"My father's brother, Uncle Cal, (or Charles J. Zitting), 
met us at the station in Idaho Falls that night and took us in his 
buggy over rough dusty country roads through nothing but 
sagebrush all the way to Ammon about five miles southeast of 
Idaho Falls. It was very dark and it seemed as though we would 
never get there as the roads were rough and we had to go so 
slowly. 


"We found the town of Ammon consisted of a few log 
cabins, surrounded in every direction by sagebrush. The school 
house, a one room log building where the school marm taught 
the three R's to all eight grades, was also the center of all social 
activities in that little community. We went there to dances, 
church and any other meetings of importance. 


"[ remember the first time I attended Sunday School in the 
school with my father's sister, Aunt Cecilia. I remember 
partaking of the Sacrament but I didn't understand it. When I 
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returned home I told mother, they served us lunch but all they 
gave us was water and one tiny little piece of bread with no 
butter on it. Mother explained the purpose of the Sacrament to 
me. From then on, all my life, I attended Sunday School and 
other church gatherings and ward celebrations regularly. 


"Mother always dressed my brother John and me in red 
calico waists so she could more easily see us when we wandered 
a long distance away from the house in the sagebrush. We would 
find many bird's nests and wild flowers in our rambles, 
buttercups that looked like yellow shiny wax flowers, larkspurs, 
wild pinks, etc. One day I found a beautiful flower and took it 
home to mother. I found it in the sagebrush patch just west of 
the school house. Mother told me it was a sego lily, the Utah 
State Flower. It was the only one I ever remember seeing in the 
Snake River Valley. 


"One day I came home with a little animal I had caught in 
the sagebrush and I thought it was very beautiful. I told mother 
to open her hand and I would give her something very pretty. 
When she held out her hand, I placed a horny toad in it. She was 
very frightened and screamed and dropped it. I felt badly 
because I thought she had hurt it. 


"As a youngster, they would have me on every program to 
recite as I could speak loud and clearly enough for all to hear. 
My dear father and mother always encouraged me in my church 
activities and school work and always taught me correct 
principles of life. 


"T remember the little town of Ammon always had a large 
Christmas tree, decorated and loaded with presents for the 
children and lighted with candles every Christmas. In 
connection with this they would have a good program of 
recitations and music and a dance for the children, nuts and 
candy for all and a dance at night for the big folks. 


"I was nearly seven years old when I started school. I 
remember the first day. It was mid-winter and the ground was 
covered with a heavy blanket of snow. I remember the cold 
snow Sparkling like thousands of diamonds as I trotted off to 
school that cold winter morning. 


"My first teacher was Miss Swank. She taught all eight 
grades in that one room schoolhouse. I believe some of the boys 
were older than the teacher. Two of them had mustaches. 


"During my first year of school, I talked very brokenly 
and many of the older girls would give me candy and gum if I 
would walk home with them. They liked to hear me talk. The 
girls of my age liked to play with me, too. I would put a string 
on their arms to play horse and drive them around in pairs. 
Sometimes I would drive three pairs at once. Once I brought a 
large red apple to school and announced to the girls that I would 
give the apple to the one that would give me a kiss. A beautiful 
little girl by the name of Rebecca stepped up and kissed me and 
got the apple. 


"Another little girl by the name of Lacresa (I called her 
Cresa), was out in the sagebrush with me one day. We had dug 
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up a beautiful buttercup to take home. After we had it dug, Cresa 
felt badly because she was afraid the buttercup would die. She 
carefully replanted it and put her little handkerchief over it to 
shade it from the hot rays of the sun so that it would go on 
growing. She said that little flower wanted to live as well as we 
do. That was her last day with me as she went home sick that 
day from school and a few days after, she died. All the school 
children went to her funeral and saw her in her coffin. The next 
day at school I was feeling very sad and lonely because of my 
lost friend and while thinking of her I wandered out where we 
had last played together. There I found her little handkerchief 
over the flower and it was fresh and growing. I have prayed for 
her to this day and hope some day she may belong to my 
kingdom. 


"When I was a few months past eight years old, they took 
a number of us children to a stream in Ammon and baptized us, 
and confirmed us members of the Church of Jesus Christ of 
Latter Day Saints. As I was put under the water, my foot came 
up so they had to do it over again. The second time, my whole 
leg came up so the third time, Brother Cooley who was 
baptizing me, held me under the water long enough to look 
around before he brought me out and it strangled me." 
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Charles' boyhood days were spent very much as other 
country boys’, playing when he could and working when he had 
to. In the summertime they would swim and fish in the Little 
Sand and Big Sand Creeks running through Ammon and in the 
wintertime they skated on the frozen streams and went 
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bob-sleigh riding. He earned considerable money trapping 
muskrats and would occasionally catch a mink or a weasel. 


As he grew older he and his brother John worked for the 
farmers in and around Ammon in the beet fields or potato 
patches or wherever work was available. 


In his record, Charles stated that his father was always a 
good provider for his family. For twelve years he traveled for 
the J. R. Watkins Company as a salesman and often, as most of 
his travels were among the farming communities, he would get 
produce for his pay rather than money. He would often bring 
home a dressed beef, mutton, pig, honey, or fruits and 
vegetables. To supplement this, he was a great hand at fishing 
and hunting. In those days Henry's Creek and Taylor's Creek 
abounded with fish. Pine hens, sage hens, and prairie chickens 
were in abundance, to say nothing of wild berries that grew 
along the mountain streams. 


Sometimes their father would let Charles and John go 
along to help him pick berries. However, he always claimed 
Charles was too loud-mouthed to go fishing with him as his 
shrill voice would drive the fish away. 


A few more childhood memories, Charles states as 
follows; 


"When my sister Lucy was born, father left my brother 


John and me at Grandma Zitting's home and said he was going 
to get a little pig for us. When he brought us back home and 


11 


showed us our new sister, we were very pleased. He told us he 
had traded the pig for the sister. 


"One day when father came home from one of his trips for 
the Watkins Company, he found that I had gathered up 
seventeen cats from around the neighborhood. He asked me 
what I was going to do with so many cats. I told him I intended 
to raise cats and skin them and sell their furs. He said it would 
cost too much to feed them whereupon I stated that there would 
be no expense whatever because as I skinned the cats I could use 
the dead cats to feed the live ones. 


"When I was about seven years old my mother sent me to 
the store for articles and would wrap the money in a piece of 
paper or cloth so I wouldn't lose it. One day I found some tin foil 
from the wrapper of chewing tobacco. I discovered I could cut it 
and make a little disk about the size of a nickel and by laying a 
nickel on it and tapping it with a hammer the print of the nickel 
would be on the tin foil. I wrapped it in a piece of paper as 
mother would do and took it to the store and bought a nickel's 
worth of candy, leaving the store before the clerk unwapped it. I 
was too young to know there was anything wrong in making 
money. Mother soon found it out, told me it wasn't right and had 
me take a nickel out of my bank and go pay the clerk for the 
candy. All my plans that I had made while eating the candy, to 
become suddenly rich by making money from tin foil, were 
blasted when I was informed it was wrong. 


"I well remember the day President McKinley, President 
of the United States, was assassinated. It made me feel very sad. 
I also remember when I rode my first horse alone. Father put me 
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on the horse and sent me to the post office for the mail. I was 
about seven years old and it was in the winter. The horse went 
slowly on the way to the post office, but on my way back he was 
in a hurry to get home and started out on a fast trot. I saw that I 
couldn't stay on and at the same time I saw a large snow drift 
ahead. I lay on my stomach and put my arms around the horses 
neck and held on until we reached the snow drift and then I 
rolled off into the drift without getting hurt. I remember later 
getting thrown from a horse a few times. Once a horse threw me 
head first on a hard road and I lay in bed that time for a couple 
of weeks, sick and dizzy. Once a wild colt ran away with me for 
several miles but I managed to stay on him and didn't get hurt. 


"I had the usual child diseases such as measles, chicken 
pox, and scarlet fever. The measles left me with very weak eyes 
and my parents were about to get me glasses but my mother 
taught me the principle of faith and by faith I overcame my 
weak eyes. 


"[ suppose one should write the bad as well as the good in 
one's Journal, so here goes. Two other small boys and I, one day 
in our rambles came across a sheep camp. No one was around so 
we entered the wagon and took two sacks of Durham tobacco 
and some matches and made cigarettes and smoked them. We 
didn't inhale the smoke. It was the only day in my life that I ever 
used tobacco in any form and I have never been drunk nor used 
strong nor hot drinks as a beverage any part of my life. I have 
tried to live the Word of Wisdom and other principles of the 
gospel to the best of my ability and understanding. 
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"When I was a very young boy, almost as far back as I 
can remember, in the early morning hours when I awoke and 
looked up, an extremely beautiful personage stood in the air 
above my bed, bent over me and gazed at me with a heavenly 
smile. It was so real that it would frighten me and several times I 
pulled the quilts over my head and didn't dare to look up for 
some time. Other times it would seem to disappear as vapor. 
This continued until I was a grown man. 


"As a young boy I was bothered often by Satan in my 
dreams. I would dream of bulls and bears and other fierce 
animals after me. They seemed as big as a meeting house, and I 
couldn't get away from them. Just as they caught me I would 
wake up and was always so glad to find it was just a dream. At 
other times I'd dream I was falling from a high cliff but I'd 
always wake up before I landed and was so glad it was just a 
dream. One dream I have had repeated time and time again. I 
dream that I walk up through the air over people and above 
telephone lines and high buildings. It seemed more real every 
time [ had that dream. Once as a boy after having this dream, I 
thought I could to it. I got on top of a haystack to get a good 
start. I looked down and decided to try something lower so I 
wouldn't have so far to fall in case it didn't work. I then got on 
top of the manure pile, about three foot high, to try the 
experiment. With both hands out in front of me I started up 
through the air. It didn't work and I went to the ground with both 
hands in a place where the cow had been. It seemed so real in 
my dream that I couldn't understand why I couldn't do it. 


"Whenever a circus came to Idaho Falls, Father would put 
his family in his white top buggy and take them to see the circus. 
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Once a great wind came up and pulled the large circus tent loose 
and busted up the circus. 


"One day they had the elephants down at the edge of 
Snake River to give them a drink. Somehow they got away from 
the caretaker, and jumped into the river. We stood on the bridge 
and saw them go end over end down the middle of the river and 
under the bridges. First a trunk would come up and then their 
hind legs as they rolled down stream. They lodged on an island a 
mile or two down the river and luckily they saved them all. 


"When I was ten years old, mother took her children on 
their first trip back to Farr West and Ogden, Utah, to visit her 
folks. There was only one automobile in Ogden at that time. It 
was a little one cylinder car with no top and no windshield, 
owned by a doctor. Every afternoon at the same hour he would 
come along a road leading to the hospital past my aunt's place 
where we were visiting. People would line up in front of their 
homes on both sides of the road as far as you could see, every 
day waiting to see him pass at the unbelievable high speed of 
about ten miles per hour. He traveled on the rough dusty roads 
on the bench east of the business district. 


"One day Grandpa Crane took us on a trip up Ogden 
Canyon and at a resort in the canyon I saw and heard for the first 
time the Edison phonograph with a large brass horn. It was one 
of the first ones out. I also remember when the cream separator 
was invented, and the flying machine of 1903. 
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"I always took an active part in the church organizations 
and became a deacon when I was twelve years old and later, a 
teacher and then a priest before I left Idaho. The summer after I 
became a deacon, my Grandmother Crane and mother's brother 
Sam Crane visited with us for several weeks at our home in 
Ammon, Idaho. We boys had moved our beds out in the granary 
for the summer. A hallway ran through the center of the granary 
with a large grain room on each side. In one room Uncle Sam 
and my brother John had their beds and in the other room I had 
mine. One day everybody went to Idaho Falls leaving my 
brother John and me home alone. They hadn't been gone long 
when I said to my brother, “What kind of a trick can we play on 
Uncle Sam when he comes home’ In a few minutes I said, “I 
have it, there's a rafter high up over Uncle Sam's pillow. I am 
going to get a beer bottle and fill it full of water and after putting 
the cork in it, I will tie it upside down to the rafter over Uncle's 
pillow. Then I will fasten a string to the cork and run the string 
over the rafters to my bed. After we get to bed, I will pull the 
string while Uncle Sam is asleep and the cork will come out and 
let the water down on his head.’ My brother agreed it was a good 
plan so we fixed it up just that way. 


"In the early evening I went to my deacon's class, leaving 
my brother home alone. I had been gone only a few minutes 
when the folks came home. Uncle Sam went into the granary to 
get his chore clothes on to help with the milking and he noticed 
the bottle tied to the rafter over his pillow. He called my brother 
in and found it all out. Then he got John to play traitor and help 
him put some boards across the rafters over my pillow and a 
leaning five gallon can on the boards nearly full of water and 
pieces of potatoes. The very string that I was to pull was 
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disconnected from the cork in the bottle and tied to the stick 
holding the leaning can from tipping. 


"IT came home from my class after playing hide and go 
seek with some boys of the town until about ten o'clock. I got a 
friend of mine, Jay to sleep with me that night to experience the 
fun. Jay was somewhat taller than I and his feelings were very 
easily hurt. After we had been in bed about half an hour, I 
whispered to Jay and said, “I believe Uncle Sam is asleep now.’ 


"He said, “Sure he is, let it go.' 


"We were both lying flat on our backs with our eyes open 
when I jerked the string. About four gallons of water and pieces 
of potatoes hit us in the face. It was the biggest surprise of our 
lives. The first thought that came to us was that the Lord had 
taken revenge on me for playing such a trick and that the sky 
had broken in on me. I immediately called upon the Lord in 
prayer for forgiveness while Jay was bawling like a baby and 
brushing the water from his underwear. My brother and Uncle 
Sam got a big laugh out of it." 
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Life went on in the grade schools for Charles pretty much 
as it did for all the other boys in the neighborhood. His 
friendship with his boyfriends was enduring. Jay Walters, David 
Owen and Edwin Soelberg seem to have been the closest to him. 


In his journal Charles records the incident when he had 
the only real fight in his grade school days. It was with Jay Ower 


17 


a marble game and that wouldn't have happened if they hadn't 
been egged on by some bigger boys. It turned out to be a real 
blood and thunder fight Charles came out with a broken nose 
and Jay with two front teeth missing. 


Charles graduated from the Ammon School eighth grade 
in the Spring of 1909. The graduating class consisted of six 
members. Charles was a very apt pupil in arithmetic. He states 
that he and David Owen came through their arithmetic finals 
with a 100% grade. 


About the same time that Charles graduated from the 
grade school, his father filed on a homestead of 160 acres and 
later when the enlarged Homestead Act was passed, he was able 
to get another 160 acres adjoining it. This dry farm was five 
miles or more from where they had lived in Ammon. His mother 
was very much against her husband's homesteading and vowed 
time and again that she would never go into that dry wilderness 
to live. When the house was built, despite her protesting, she 
moved out there and did very well as a pioneer along with the 
rest of the family. There were doors in each end of the gable 
roof, and through the summer Charles and John slept in the loft. 


His father moved his family back to Ammon each winter 
so the children could go to school. Before Charles started high 
school, his father bought a four room house in Idaho Falls and 
the mother and children spent their winters there. 


Charles and John found themselves plenty busy helping to 
build the house and straw-roofed sheds for their cows and horses 
and a coop for the chickens. They helped get cedar posts to 
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fence the farm. They helped clear sagebrush off about 250 acres 
of the land and plow it all with a hand plow. They also helped 
dig a well by hand, about a hundred feet deep. After all their 
labor they found no water. A neighboring homesteader got a 
drilling rig and dug seven hundred feet deep with no better 
success. All the years they lived on their farm they had to haul 
water in barrels from Henry's Creek, a distance of about five 
miles round trip, for their culinary use and their livestock. 


They grew good crops of turkey red wheat, pearl barley, 
oats, white navy beans, brown kidney beans, potatoes, melons 
and other garden foods. When funds got low, Charles and his 
mother took a few sacks of choice dry farm potatoes to Idaho 
Falls, a distance of about twenty miles round trip, in their white 
top buggy and got a good price for them. 


One spring, when supplies were rather low, a man who 
had been a school friend of Charles' father, told him to come and 
get a load of potatoes to help out until his were ready for 
digging. This man had a large potato farm not far from their dry 
farm. He was known as the potato king of Idaho at that time. 
Charles' parents were very thankful for his kindness to them. 


For the next three and a half years, Charles spent a good 
deal of his time on the dry farm helping his father. When the 
work slacked up there, he'd hire out to some of the farmers 
around about. One summer he worked on a large irrigated farm 
at the mouth of Henry's Creek. There Charles learned a good 
deal about farming. He learned how to stack hay, how to catch a 
swarm of bees and many other useful things. He mentioned how 
he liked to sit in the parlor at evening and listen to their 
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phonograph. His favorite record was "When You and I Were 
Young Maggie." 


While living on the dry farm with their father, Charles and 
John often made a trip to Idaho Falls in the white top buggy for 
provisions, or to Ammon to thin beets or other farm work. On 
their way home, tired from the days work, they would often fall 
asleep. The horses knew the way home and would pull up to the 
gate and stop and the boys would sleep on until awakened by 
their father or mother. 


Charles was gifted with an inventive mind. Down through 
the years he invented some very practical and useful articles but 
never had the means to build and patent them. He lived to see 
several of his inventions built and come into use by others. 
When he was in the sixth grade in school he invented a new kind 
of calf muzzle. He tried to get his teacher to finance a patent on 
it but he would take no interest in it. 


While working in the beet fields, he invented a beet 
topper that would cut the tops at the crown of the beet and pile 
the tops in windrows to be hauled off and then the beets would 
be plowed and loaded in wagons. 


One summer after the dry farm crops were planted, Charles 
worked for a month or two with an old friend Lorin on his 
father's dry farm near Ozone, Idaho, plowing and preparing 
ground to plant in winter wheat. 


Of this occasion Charles says, "We nearly always had 
bread and milk suppers. Lorin and I were growing boys and we 
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had such an enormous appetite that his sister Neta would get 
angry because we could eat bread almost as fast as she could cut 
it. I then invented a bread slicer but did nothing to get a patent 
on it and years later, I found the same thing in common use." 


In the summertime on the dry farm, nearly every Sunday 
Charles watched for a dust to appear over the bench, because 
that meant that his friend, David Owen was coming to spend the 
day with him. They often went to Henry's Creek to gather 
service berries and choke cherries and to fish. In those days the 
mountain streams were full of trout. They often caught forty or 
more in one afternoon. 


Charles had a dog and a gray pony. He taught one of his 
dogs to eat service berries and choke cherries from the limbs. 
The dog got in the habit of howling when he came to a bush 
until Charles came back and broke down a limb for him. On 
these trips they often found Indian arrow points. 


Two or three winters after Charles graduated from the 
eighth grade, he spent time on the dry farm with his father 
helping get out quaking asp and red birch poles, cedar posts and 
dry cedar for firewood. A part of one winter, he also helped a 
friend get out timber on several feet of snow. He helped a doctor 
who had homesteaded near his father's dry farm. In frozen 
ground he dug post holes and built a fence. 


Charles and his brother John got orphan lambs from the 
herds of sheep and raised them on cows' milk with a bottle and a 
nipple. They helped to drive large herds of sheep to the foothills 
in the springtime and if a sheep should give out or get lame so 
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they couldn't keep up with the herd, the sheep herders would 
leave it behind, telling the boys they could have it. Occasionally, 
they found a stray sheep lost from the herd and would carry it 
home before the coyotes got it. 


Once Charles and John cornered a beautiful wild ewe on 
the edge of a high cliff. When they tried to catch her, she 
jumped off and lodged between some rocks about ten feet down 
and couldn't move either way. Charles watched her while Albert 
went home for some long ropes. Charles climbed down and tied 
the ropes around her, and with great effort, they got her out and 
took her home. A few weeks later she had a pair of beautiful 
twin lambs and raised both of them. By 1911 they had raised 
quite a herd of sheep which their father sold. 


While Charles was still in grade school he bought a good 
line back milk cow for thirty five dollars, the money he had 
earned working for different farmers. He kept the increase and 
by the year he started high school he had seven cows, and they 
all had a white line the full length of their backs. He gave them 
all to his father when he started school. 


One summer Charles, his father and brother John 
contracted to thin, weed and harvest twenty acres of beets. The 
last few piles they had to dig out of the snow. 


Another summer, about 1912, while Charles was still 
living on the dry farm, he hired out to a surveying crew to 
survey mountainous government land. They surveyed the 
township east of his father's dry farm which took in a big part of 
Henry's Creek and the town of Ozone. 
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He started out as a flagman but soon learned much about 
government land surveying in rough country. He says those days 
gave him a hearty appetite and plenty of blisters on his feet. 


The head man of the surveying crew said he liked to tell 
jokes to Charles because he got the point so quickly and got a 
hearty laugh out of it. 


The men Charles was working with were a rough bunch. 
They were from the large cities and had plenty of evil ways. 
They wanted to teach Charles how to smoke and other bad 
habits but he refused to join them in their ways.They boarded at 
the home of an old friend of Charles' from Ammon who had 
taken up a homestead at Ozone. After they had eaten their 
breakfast, there were plenty of fried eggs, cheese, meat and 
other things left on the table and each man fixed his own lunch 
to carry with him. The men used to laugh at the large lunch 
Charles fixed, saying it would weigh him down so he couldn't 
work well. They had to tie their lunches in large handkerchiefs 
to the back of their overalls. 


When Charles finished grade school, he had a great 
longing to go on to high school and college. He saw a friend go 
away to Logan to the Brigham Young College that next fall and 
several others of his friends had gone away to school, but 
Charles' folks were poor and his father had just taken up his 
homestead and needed his help. He tucked his longings away in 
his heart and went manfully about the business of helping his 
father. He spent the latter part of one winter and the early spring 
sorting potatoes. His uncle Abe Zitting was helping on this farm 
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with the lambing. One evening as Charles came into the kitchen 
of his mother's home, he heard his uncle talking with his mother 
in the living room. He said that Mr. Anderson had made the 
statement that Charles was one boy who would make something 
of himself if he had a chance, but he wasn't getting a chance. He 
meant that Charles’ parents didn't have the money to give him an 
education. 


His mother spoke up and said, "Don't worry about 
Charles, he'll get there." He always remembered the words of his 
mother and they urged him on all through his life when the 
going got rough. 


During those long winters on the dry farm, he did 
considerable trapping. He had a good set of traps, a rifle, and 
three greyhounds which were his only companions on these long 
tramps to Henry's Creek and Rock Hollow where he caught 
coyotes, badgers and other wild animals for the furs which he 
sold. 


During one of these solitary tramps, he had an experience 
which brought about a great change in his life. Recorded in his 
own words he writes: 


"One morning about January 3, 1913, I came to the edge 
of Rock Hollow, a deep dry canyon northeast of our dry farm 
and stood there with my rifle and my three greyhounds, gazing 
at a large dark object in one of my traps in the bottom of the 
canyon. The sun was just coming up over the east mountains and 
the snow was drifting over the brim of the canyon like a shower 
of diamonds in the morning sunlight. I called my dogs and went 
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over the snowdrifts to the bottom of the canyon. As I arrived at 
the trap, I found a large American Eagle caught by the fleshy 
part of one leg, nearly torn from its body. It had nearly bled to 
death and as I came up it raised its head erect and looked me 
straight in the eye as though to ask me why I had done it and 
then dropped its beak into the snow and died. It had come there 
to eat the rabbit I had used to bait the trap for coyotes. I was a 
lover of birds and this was the most beautiful bird I had ever 
seen. It had a gold rim around the edges of its bill and it 
measured six and one half feet from the tip of one wing to the 
other. I was heartbroken and decided then and there that I was 
through trapping. 


"T took all my trap" back to the dry farm that morning. 
The next day I took my Coyote and badger furs into Idaho Falls 
and sold them, bought some new clothes and started to high 
school January 6, 1913, if I remember correctly." 


Charles graduated from the Idaho Falls High School in the 
spring of 1916. While in school he took part in public speaking 
and debating teams and played basketball, football, and baseball. 
His best girlfriend was Alice Field. 


Of this he says, "I spent many happy hours at her home 
with her and her sister Hazel. She has been dead for many years 
and to this day I still remember her in my prayers. She was a 
very good and lovely girl." 


During Charles' high school days he picked up odd jobs 
whenever he could to help defray expenses. One summer during 
vacation he helped dig sewer trenches in Idaho Falls, and helped 
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build cement curbing, gutters and sidewalks there. He also 
worked for a lumber and coal company one summer and at other 
times worked with his father on their dry farm when he needed 
help. 


All through his high school and university days, and for 
sometime after he got married, he kept a diary in which was an 
accurate account of his daily earnings and spending, no matter 
how great or small the transaction might be. He was always 
ready and willing to share his last penny with those he felt were 
less fortunate than he. He kept an envelope in his suitcase which 
he called his tithing envelope, and there he deposited his tenth as 
his meager earnings came in. Those earning were down to 
bedrock a good many times during university days. Several 
places in his diary he records: "I spent 25 cents for this or that 
today, I have nothing on hand." 


The spring that Charles graduated from high school he 
was "dead" broke and had to borrow money from his brother 
John to help buy clothes to wear to graduation exercises. 


That summer he worked at a dairy just south of Idaho 
Falls, bottling and delivering milk. The mother of one of his 
school friends was one of his customers. She seemed to take a 
great interest in his future, and tried to encourage him to go on 
to college, saying that he was too big for the job of delivering 
milk. 


When the summer was over, he paid his brother the 
money he had borrowed and loaned his father the forty dollars 
he had left. He told his father he would like to have it back that 
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fall for he intended to go to college. He helped harvest and stack 
wheat before leaving. His father tried to persuade him to wait for 
another year when he would be able to help with his expenses. 
This year's crop was the first one he had of any importance and 
he had to use it to pay off the debts accumulated in getting the 
farm built up and into a state of cultivation with farm machinery, 
fencing, building, etc. 


Charles told him he had already lost three and a half years 
after he completed the eighth grade before he had the 
opportunity to go to high school and he didn't wish to lose any 
more time. He had written to Dr. Widtsoe, President of the 
University of Utah, asking him if he thought it would be 
possible for him to work his way through college. Dr. Widtsoe 
answered promptly saying it was hard to do but students with a 
good determination had done it and he would do all he could to 
direct Charles to part-time work. It was a very encouraging 
letter. 


When his father saw that he was determined, he went to 
Idaho Falls with Charles to see him off. His mother gave him a 
few dollars that she had saved, and with the little money he had, 
he went uptown and bought a suitcase and a railroad ticket to 
Ogden, Utah, and had twenty cents left in his pocket. While 
Charles was packing his suitcase, his father went to a friend and 
borrowed the forty dollars that he owed Charles and gave it to 
him at the depot as he was leaving. Farewells were said and 
Charles was on his way to a new life. 


He hadn't been away from Idaho Falls and the little 
country towns round about since he came to Ammon, Idaho, 
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with his mother when he was only five years old, except for one 
trip to Ogden with his mother when he was ten years old. This 
was quite an experience for a country fellow to be entirely on his 
own in a strange town, the largest he'd seen, with nothing but his 
determination and faith in God to carry him on. 


Charles stopped off at Ogden enroute to Salt Lake City 
and visited with his Grandfather and Grandmother Crane and 
Uncle Arthur in Farr West for a few days, and his mother's 
brothers and sisters in Ogden. While he was there he went with 
his grandfather and uncle to the sand ridges south of Ogden, to 
set some peaches and there for the first time in his life, saw 
peaches on the trees and ripe tomatoes on the vines. His 
grandfather and Uncle Arthur took him to Salt Lake where he 
stayed with his Uncle Sam Crane the first night. 


He writes in his record, "I didn't let any of them know 
how little money I had to go to college on. I next went to the 
university and had a talk with the president, Dr. Widtsoe. 


"After paying my tuition, part on my books, some clothes 
and a book of student street car tickets," Charles continued, "I 
was left with that proverbial 20 cents again and still owed part 
on my books. I[ had registered but school wasn't to start for a few 
days so I got busy looking for work." 


He found in the newspaper want ads the name of a rich 
family of the Federal Heights district, advertising for a Japanese 
school boy to be their cook to pay for his room and board. 
Charles answered the ad and told the lady he thought he could 
cook as good as any Japanese. (The only thing he had ever 
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cooked was a jackrabbit over a bonfire.) He was informed that 
the Japanese boy who had cooked for them last year had just 
been there and asked for the job again, but he wouldn't be able 
to start for a week, so Charles could take the job for a week if he 
wanted it. He gladly accepted it as it would afford him room and 
board while he hunted for something more permanent. 


His duties would be to prepare the morning and evening 
meals so he would have time through the middle of the day to 
try to locate another job. He was given a nice bedroom in the 
basement and an alarm clock so he could be up by seven o'clock 
in the morning. 


He states, "I earnestly prayed that night that the Lord 
would help me with my new job as cook." 


The next morning when he arose at seven o'clock and 
went to the kitchen, he was happily surprised to find the lady of 
the house there to help him. She told him she always did it all 
the first day and he could watch so he could carry on after that. 
He memorized everything she did and the next morning he put 
on the white apron and cap and went to work. The lady seemed 
very pleased with his cooking and even told him she hoped that 
the Japanese boy wouldn't come back. 


By the end of the week he had another job lined up as an 
all-chore boy at the Pierpont Apartments. He had to work four 
hours or more every day of the week and all day Saturday for a 
sleeping room and two very small lunches a day (which he 
nearly starved on) and had no money for more food. It was then 
that he discovered that some of the well-to-do boys would often 
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throw a good part of their lunches in their sacks into the waste 
baskets in the cloak room at the university. Charles raided these 
baskets when no one was around and filled his empty stomach 
this way. 


He went on with this sort of life for about a month. He 
could see that things had to change. He had no money left even 
for streetcar fare, and it was about a two mile walk from the 
Pierpont Apartments to the university. This and the long hours 
of work and the short rations made him get down on his knees 
and ask for help, then with renewed strength and courage he 
started looking for work closer to the university. 


The first night he had no success and the second night he 
was about to give up when he met a man just coming out of his 
home. Charles asked him if he knew of anybody that would let 
him work for room and board while he was going to the 
university. The man told him that the lady next door usually 
hired a schoolboy so maybe he could find what he wanted there. 
Charles tried again and the answer he got warmed his heart. The 
lady said she was just going to the phone to place an ad in the 
newspaper for a schoolboy when the door bell rang and there 
stood Charles. She felt that the Lord had guided him to her door, 
and as he too had been praying for help, he felt the same way. 


He was given a nice room in the basement and a place 
where he could do his washing and ironing. The lady fed him 
well too, and the working hours were reasonable. This lady had 
a rented upstairs apartment. The family there had some small 
children and when they went out for an evenings they often 


30 


hired Charles to watch the children while he studied his lessons. 
In this way he earned a little spending money. 


While living at this place, Charles had a dream one night 
that seemed to impress him considerably. 


He writes, "I had a strange dream last night. I've never 
believed much in dreams before but I surely do believe in this 
one. I was living in a beautiful park where a cub bear lived also. 
We were both to live there, it seemed, all our lives and could 
never get out. At last the bear grew large and dangerous. We 
were bitter enemies and I was to rule or the bear would kill me. 
With great power I was leading him to the place of death by 
pushing my fingers into his nose and holding tight. He tried to 
pull away and the flesh of his nose was badly torn but I held 
tight. I awoke before I had led him to his place of death so I 
don't know how it ended. I awoke with the interpretation on my 
mind. The first thought was that the bear represented some 
weakness in my character or life that had grown very large and 
would ruin my life if I didn't use my strongest power to conquer 
it. I think that the weakness is I am idle too much of my time or 
don't work hard enough while I do work. I think the beautiful 
park represents what my life would be if I succeed in 
overcoming this weakness." 


Charles seemed to have been quite poetically inclined all 
his life and in his younger days had spent considerable time 
composing poetry and words for songs, competing in various 
contests that appeared in the newspapers and magazines. It was 
while he was living at this lady's place that he composed the 
words and music for two songs that brought their reward. The 
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titles of these songs were "It Faded Away" and "The Bride Of 
Sunny California." 


A young man with some money of his own whom Charles 
had met at the university loaned Charles the money to get a 
copyright on these songs and to have one thousand copies 
printed, for half interest in the songs. Then Charles started in 
with a will to sell those songs, peddling them from door to door. 
He spent an hour or two each evening after his work was done 
and four or five hours on Saturdays. He got rid of all his copies 
and bought his friend out and kept on selling. 


He soon felt that his time was too valuable to waste being 
a chore boy so he gave up his job as soon as the lady could get 
another boy to take his place. Charles went to live at a boarding 
house where one of his school friends from Ammon, Idaho, was 
staying. He had a room and two good meals a day for five 
dollars a week. He got his noon lunch at the cafeteria at the 
university for about 25 cents. Times seemed to be getting better. 
He had more time for studying and more hours for peddling his 
songs. During the next three school years and for a while after 
he was married, he continued peddling his songs whenever time 
would permit. He canvassed nearly every home from the 
Wasatch Mountains on the east to the Greet Salt Lake on the 
west and from the Jordan Narrows on the south up to and 
including Brigham City on the north. His only means of travel 
was on foot except for riding on the electric railway to and from 
the different little towns. He sold over nine thousand copies of 
these two songs. 
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This endeavor, with other work that he engaged in at 
different times, put him through the university and helped 
finance him in several different business deals that he was 
interested in. He had bought two business lots at 1200 South 
State for $2500 dollars which he had nearly paid for when he 
quit school. Later he sold them to a man who built a sausage 
factory on them. 


During a part of one winter while attending the university, 
Charles, with a friend of him, worked at a dairy. This gave them 
plenty to do. They milked twenty-six cows, bottled the milk, fed 
and watered the cows and cleaned out the barn, all for thirty 
dollars a month. They had to do their own cooking and walked 
about two miles across the Fort Douglas Reservation to and 
from the university every morning and evening, and sometimes 
through about eighteen inches of snow. 


Later that same winter, Charles worked a while at the 
Wilson Hotel. His duties were to meet the trains morning and 
evening with the hotel bus and also to sweep and mop the lobby 
every morning before daylight. He got thirty dollars a month for 
this, plus a room to sleep in. This hotel bus was the first car that 
Charles had ever driven. A man showed him how to start and 
stop it and how to shift gears, then started him out alone, on a 
busy afternoon just as the sun was going down. He had to cross 
Main Street at Second South and as he got into the intersection 
he killed the engine and had to get out and crank. 


He says, "I had to learn how to handle it in a hurry. I have 
since worn out about fifteen cars and have driven a million miles 
or more." 
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In his journal Charles writes, "I met many temptations to 
go wrong while going to school and especially while working at 
the hotel, but I overcame them all and although I wasn't married 
until I was past twenty-six years old, I had remained morally 
clean and virtuous." 


Each year when the university closed its regular courses 
for the summer months, he went back to Idaho either to help his 
father on the dry farm or to get other work. That first spring 
when he went back, he had new clothes all through and money 
in his pockets. 


The spring of 1917 when the United States entered the 
First World War, Charles was back home helping his father and 
an old pal from high school was running a farm there in 
Ammon, Idaho. These two got to feeling very patriotic and 
decided they ought to join the armed forces. Their parents were 
very much concerned about it and tried to disuade them but 
patriotism was running rampant through the youth at that time 
and they felt that they would be cowards if they didn't join. They 
went to the recruiting office in Idaho Falls, ready to enlist. Their 
parents finally persuaded them to have a talk with the head of 
the Selective Service Board in the district before they enlisted. 
As he talked to them and found they were both engaged in 
farming, he said if they really wanted to be patriotic and do the 
greatest service to their country they should stay with their farms 
until they were drafted as the country needed experienced 
farmers that summer more than they needed soldiers. Both boys 
went back to their farms. 
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During Charles' first year at the university, he met a 
young lady by the name of Minnie Affleck when he was out 
peddling his songs. She bought both songs but told him he'd 
have to call back for the money when she got her paycheck. It 
was love at first sight as far as Charles was concerned. He said 
as soon as he left her home he walked a few doors west and 
went in the shadow of a little store, as it was a moonlit night, 
and offered up a prayer asking the Lord to help him to get her 
for his wife if it was the Lord's will. 


She was about eighteen years old then and Charles was 
about twenty-three. When he delivered the songs, Minnie invited 
him back to visit them. Her mother was a little disturbed about it 
as her oldest daughter already had a young man calling to see 
her. She told Charles and Minnie they weren't old enough to be 
dry behind the ears yet, which rather disturbed Charles. She 
didn't order him not to come back and her girls warmly invited 
him so he became a frequent visitor at their home after that. In a 
short time he was bringing a friend along with him who took 
quite a liking to Minnie's sister Kate. They had many good times 
together. 


The Affleck girls were good musicians and they taught 
the boys how to sing with them while they played the piano. 
They sang the songs brought into being by World War One as 
well as many old time songs and hymns. The song Charles loved 
to hear Minnie sing most was "The Sunshine of Your Smile." 
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The peddling of his songs which brought Minnie into his 
life also brought him to the door of another young lady, who 
some ten years later became his wife. Her name was Elvera C. 
Olson. She bought his songs and as she paid him for them she 
picked a rose and pinned it on the lapel of his coat and he went 
on his way. 


Years later, after she had become his wife, she was 
looking through her treasures one day and came across these 
songs and noticed Charles' name on them. She brought them to 
him and asked how his name happened to be on them. She told 
him she had bought them from a young man who came to her 
door years ago. Charles told her he had composed the songs and 
he must have been the young man who sold them to her, and 
then the memory of her pinning a rose to his coat lapel came 
back to him. 


When Charles went back to Idaho after his first year at the 
university, he received many lovely letters from Minnie. Later 
that summer Minnie and her parents came up to Idaho to visit at 
his parents home, where Charles and Minnie spent many happy 
hours together at church and dances and car riding. 


In the fall of 1917, he helped his brother John harvest 
potatoes on his father-in-law's dry farm east of Iona, Idaho. 
They harvested about 12,000 bushels and sold them at two 
dollars per bushel. Charles tells about a joke the other farm 
hands tried to pull on him one night which in the end left them 
"holding the bag." 
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He says, "They were talking about hunting snipes or quail, 
by going out just below a grove of quaking aspen trees where 
the quail were supposed to be roosting, and driving them out 
into an open sack while one man held a lantern behind the sack. 
They said the light would blind the quail to everything else in 
the dark and they would go toward the light and into the sack. It 
sounded quite possible to me," Charles wrote, "so I asked to 
hold the sack and lantern. The boys went into the grove and 
made noises as though they were driving them out and then they 
headed for the house. They hadn't been gone but a few minutes 
when I realized it was a joke on me. By running and taking a 
different course, I reached the house ahead of them and went to 
bed, leaving the lantern by the sack. I soon heard them calling 
me and when [ didn't come they became afraid I had left the 
lantern and had gotten lost in the dark. They went out and got 
the lantern and spent a good part of the night hunting for me 
while I slept. The next morning at breakfast they didn't care to 
talk about quail hunting." 


When Charles returned to Idaho in the spring of 1918 he 
found that his friend Edwin had just been drafted into the army. 
Edwin had already contracted to operate a farm and had part of 
the crop planted when he left. Charles took over the farm, 
paying his friend for the work he'd done. A little later that same 
year Charles' brother-in-law Elbert was drafted and Charles 
operated his farm also, which was a little south of Idaho Falls. 


The two farms kept Charles pretty busy that summer and 
fall and when harvest time came, threshing machines came to 
both farms the same day so he had to get two crews of men for 
the work, and hired a friend to take charge of one of the 
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threshing outfits. Besides the grain crop, Charles had six acres of 
potatoes. These he harvested in the green stage and shipped 
them straight to the army camps. 


He says, "As I remember, I sold over 1500 sacks from that 
six acres. I had planted them in a foothill loam soil that had been 
planted in alfalfa for years. When the alfalfa was about six 
inches high, I irrigated it and plowed it under and immediately 
planted it into potatoes. My Red Bliss potatoes seemed to get the 
largest. Four large ones laying end to end had a combined length 
of thirty-eight inches. They had grown so fast they had a little 
hollow spot in the center." 


Charles harvested all his crops on both farms, marketed 
them and got back to the university by the time it started. 


During the winter of 1917 and the fall of 1910, Charles 
was drilled in army maneuvers with other university students 
and was in the act of joining the Reserve Officers Training 
Corps when the armistice was signed. 


That winter the Affleck family got the smallpox and as 
Charles had been keeping steady company with Minnie, he came 
down with the disease too. The Afflecks were kind enough to 
take him into their home and care for him along with the rest of 
the sick ones. He stated that it wasn't so bad being quarantined 
after all. They had lovely times playing games and singing. 


That Christmas Minnie gave Charles a gold initialed ring. 
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He writes, "It is a very beautiful ring and has always 
remained on my finger. For many years my finger has been too 
large to allow the ring to pass over the knuckle and the three 
initials have worn off leaving the ring smooth but very beautiful. 
I want it left on my finger when I go to my grave as a token that 
I was not a quitter and that I have not and will not quit Minnie as 
long as time lasts, unless God wills it otherwise." 


In Charles second year at the university the freshmen and 
sophomores started sheering off each other's hair, tight to the 
head. Locks of hair could be seen on most every street corner in 
downtown Salt Lake City and all over the campus. At a school 
dance one night, Charles was led by his Delilah to a street corner 
where he lost his hair. 


In his third year he grew a mustache, and a number of the 
students wanted it taken off. It had been a law of the student 
body that no one should wear a mustache unless he was a junior 
or a senior. They held a meeting and appointed a committee to 
investigate Charles’ credits to see if he was a full fledged junior. 
They found that he was. Most of these boys belonged to the 
School of Mines and Engineering, where Charles was majoring. 
They called a meeting of all the engineers and passed a law that 
no one could wear a mustache in the School of Mines unless he 
was a full-fledged senior, then they set out to remove that 
mustache. He dodged them for several days and when they got 
more persistent, Charles had his picture taken while he still 
possessed that cherished mustache. A few days later, about fifty 
men closed in on him in downtown Salt Lake City. One lathered 
his face with soap and snow and another shaved one half of his 
mustache and then let him loose. That evening the Salt Lake 
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Herald newspaper ran a good sized article headed, "University 
of Utah Junior Looses a Misplaced Eyebrow." 


The winter of 1919 and 1920 was his last year at the 
university. He lacked a few credits of having enough to 
graduate, however, and he never went back to finish up. Charles 
had majored in Agriculture during his high school days. At the 
university, he spent his four years in the School of Mines. 


In the spring of 1920 Minnie stopped seeing Charles. She 
told him later that it was the request of her parents. She said she 
either had to leave home or quit him. She had always been 
taught that it was a disgrace to leave home so she did what she 
thought was best. 


Brokenhearted, Charles left Salt Lake City and went out 
to stay with his Grandfather Crane in Farr West. He continued to 
peddle his songs and later sold brushes too. While he was living 
there he, Grandfather Crane and Uncle Arthur were bachelors, 
as Grandmother Crane had passed on some time ago. 


One morning Minnie, her sister Kate and her boyfriend, 
Lon, came there to see him. The girls had had a disagreement 
with their folks at home and had run away with Lon, whom Kate 
was planning to marry. Charles and Minnie were happy to be 
together again. It didn't take long for them to forgive and forget 
all their past troubles and to be sweethearts once more. 


As Kate and Lon had quite decided to get married, they 
urged Charles and Minnie to join them and make it a double 
wedding, which they finally decided to do. They started back to 
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Salt Lake City fully determined to carry out their plans whether 
the girls parents were agreeable or not. The boys went first to 
the home and after much gentle persuasion, they gained the 
parent's consent, then the girls rejoined them. Some time later, 
after consulting with her parents, Kate changed her mind and 
never did marry Lon, but Charles and Minnie, happy to be 
reunited, went on with their plans and a short time afterwards 
were united in marriage in the Salt Lake Temple, on September 
15, 1920. That evening Minnie's parents had a reception for 
them and they received many presents and well wishes from a 
houseful of relatives and friends. 


Word reached Charles that the boys at the wedding 
intended to catch him and take him for a ride, so he and Minnie 
made a hasty exit. In their hurry to get away they forgot to cut 
the wedding cake or thank their guests for their gifts. They 
slipped out the back door, Minnie still carrying her bridal 
bouquet, and ran through back alleys to escape being caught. 
They made their way to a Mrs. McLaughlin's house where 
Charles had once roomed. She opened her door wide for them 
and fixed them up comfortably for the night. She said she had 
been expecting them. 


Charles said he had no money to get married on so his 
Grandfather Crane loaned him $150, which he paid back with 
interest a year later. After their marriage they spent a couple of 
days at the Affleck home, then went on to Grandpa Crane's for a 
day or two and from there, took a short honeymoon trip to Idaho 
to visit with Charles’ parents and other relatives and friends. 
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They lived in Ogden for about six months then went back 
to Salt Lake City to make their home, moving from place to 
place as they were able to better their living conditions. At one 
time they had an upstairs apartment in the home of a doctor. 
Charles and Minnie were to do endowment work in the temple 
for his wife's ancestors to pay for their rent. However, while 
doing this work they found that the people they had been doing 
the work for were relatives of Charles' mother too, so they 
refused to take the apartment without paying for it. 


Charles continued his salesmanship with the brush 
company after he moved to Salt Lake City, and had several 
salesmen working under him including his father-in-law at one 
time. Charles and Minnie were living in the old Affleck home at 
316 South 4th East when their first son was born on July 15, 
1921. They named him Frederick Affleck Zitting. Those were 
happy days for Charles and Minnie, and the little one's arrival 
brought its added share of joy. 


Charles’ religion always held a very sacred spot in his 
heart. From his earliest days he had lent his support to the 
different auxiliary organizations of the church, so he and Minnie 
found a warm welcome in the different wards where they 
resided. Charles had taught Sunday School part of the time 
while he was attending the university. 


In reading the Scriptures at one time in the early years of 
his married life, he became very interested in the life and labors 
of the patriarch Abraham. He marveled at Abraham's faith, 
courage, and integrity. He thought how wonderful it would be to 
be like Abraham and he let his thoughts dwell much upon it. As 
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he was reading the Bible one day, he ran across a passage that 
said in effect, "He who turns his face toward the House of the 
Lord in prayer, his prayer shall be answered." 


Charles writes, "I used to like to visit the Temple Block 
and I still do. I have often gone there to pray. I went there after 
reading this passage in the Bible and as I stood on those holy 
grounds with my face toward the House of the Lord I asked the 
Lord to help me be as Father Abraham in the Bible. I made a 
covenant with the Lord that I would be willing to pay the price if 
I could be like Abraham. Little did I know then what I would 
have to pass through to get this blessing but as I write this, I sit 
here in my little 5 x 7 steel cell for the gospel's sake," (being 
then incarcerated for his convictions) "and I can honestly say 
that I have received great blessings and joy for what I have done 
and am very happy at this time for the firm stand I have taken 
with God." 


He further states, "The Lord said in His scriptures that His 
people shall be a tried and persecuted people." 


Charles' inventive genius came to light again along in the 
early twenties and he was hard at work on another invention. 
This time he had the satisfaction of seeing it take form and come 
to use. This was an electric sign illuminated from within, as the 
inside contained a series of metal reflectors, worked out and 
arranged mathematically so that it would reflect and divide the 
reflected and direct light equally over the frosted glass face of 
the sign. 
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Charles used the money he had received from selling his 
property at 1200 South State to apply for a patent and for 
manufacturing this sign. During the summer of 1923, he sold 
rights to his invention in several different states for a 
considerable amount of money. He interested some Japanese 
people in it also and they took his invention to Japan with 
promises in their contract to pay Charles $11,000 for the patent 
right in Japan, but this never did materialize. He also organized 
the Mammoth Advertising Company to manufacture this sign 
and had it started when the neon signs were invented, which was 
an improvement over Charles’ sign and it therefore soon put him 
out of business. 


With some of the money Charles received from his 
electric sign invention, he started making payments on a home 
for his growing family at 860 Kensington Avenue. Here his 
second son, William A. and his daughter, Elaine A. were born. 


The stock markets were always a very fascinating game to 
Charles. Early in his days at the university he took a great 
interest in them and put a good deal of time to studying and 
watching their rise and fall. Through the years, fame and fortune 
seemed to beckon him from that direction, and time and again he 
laid his small fortune on that altar, only to come out a sadder if 
not wiser man. 


Oil wells and mining properties were also some of 


Charles' unrealized dreams that he more than once sunk small 
fortunes in. 
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In his diary that he kept through his university days he 
writes on one occasion, "Bought stock in the Pioneer Oil & Gas 
Company. I believe it is the duty of Utah citizen" as well as 
others to buy a little oil stock, because if God placed large 
bodies of oil under our land, how are we going to know whether 
it is there or not if we don't help dig to find out? We must 
develop these great resources God has given us and for this 
reason I am trying to do my share." 


He bought hundreds of dollars worth of stock in different 
mining companies, some in Alta, Dugway and Deep Creek, and 
spent considerable money trying to develop them. He still has 
large holdings in oil and mineral rights north of the Great Salt 
Lake and some in the Uintah Basin that still may profit some 
future generation. 


In about 1924, Charles brought into being and secured a 
patent on another invention of his, a reversible garment. The 
garment had double thicknesses where the wear was greatest and 
was so constructed that when the garment showed signs of wear, 
it could be turned inside out and appear new again. He set up a 
factory in a Salt Lake building and had ten or twelve girls 
working for him. An official of Charles’ faith became interested 
in his invention and told other church officials about it. Their 
interests were aroused, finally culminating in the organization of 
the Zitting Garment Company, with Charles as president and 
manager. They carried on with good results for about a year and 
then sold out and dissolved the company. 


Charles’ interest in things were never haphazard nor 
half-hearted. He had to know the workings from the bottom up, 
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so when his interests in oil wells and mines engaged him, he 
took many long wearisome trips to remote places to see for 
himself the prospects 1n these directions. 


On some of these trips, he included his wife and children 
and turned it into an outing for the family as well as an 
investigating trip. He took Minnie and the children on one of 
these trips in the summer of 1925. A friend, LeRoy Wilson, 
went along as he too was interested. This special trip was up in 
the eastern part of Utah. On the way back they took time for 
fishing in the Strawberry Lake. That same summer, Charles and 
LeRoy explored the Duchesne country and visited an oil well at 
Thompson, Utah. 


Charles and LeRoy had many interests in common in 
those days and spent many hours together for business and 
pleasure one day aa their discussions turned to religion and as to 
their beliefs, hopes and aspirations, LeRoy asked Charles if he 
would like to meet a polygamist. 


Charles says, "I was very much interested for I believe I 
had been born with a belief in polygamy or celestial marriage aa 
the Lord had revealed it to the Prophet Joseph Smith. I didn't 
know however, that the law could be lived in this day. He 
introduced me to a man not much older than myself who had a 
large beautiful family. He was the first man I had ever met 
living that holy principle. He had been married and sealed for 
time and eternity by a man set apart to carry on this work by 
President John Taylor and other leaders in the higher order of 
priesthood. They had been put under covenant to keep this law 
alive as long as they lived." 
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Charles’ interest was very much aroused in the things 
these brethren taught him concerning the principle of plural or 
celestial marriage and the necessity of its being lived in this life 
in order to attain to the highest degree of glory in the celestial 
kingdom. His thirst for a clearer and more comprehensive 
understanding grew and he sought occasions to meet men who 
could inform him further concerning it. 


At this time, about the fall of 1926, Charles was working 
one of his mining claims at Goldhill, somewhere near the 
western border of Utah. A Brother Nathan Clark of Farmington, 
Utah, was working for Charles at the mine. They had been into 
Salt Lake City for provisions and were having a rather tough 
time traveling over the poor roads between Salt Lake City and 
Goldhill. 


He says, "We took the road to Tooele, St. John, Clover, 
and then west through a pass in the Stansbury mountains to 
Goldhill on the old Lincoln Highway. As we traveled by night a 
storm of wet snow came up. We had to travel in deep ruts of 
mud that came up to the hubs of the car wheels. Many times we 
got stuck trying to get to the top and our engine would stop on 
us, and we would have to get out in the mud and crank it. About 
2 a.m we finally got to the top of the mountain in a wet snow 
storm and covered with mud. We lit a match to a very large 
bush, some kind of a greasewood I think, and it made a very hot 
fire. We rested, got dry and warm and felt very happy. 


"At this time, Brother Nathan Clark and others were 
trying to prove to me that it was right to live the principle of 
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plural or celestial marriage in this day as in the early days of the 
church. They proved to me that God had not taken away that 
principle and that it was just as binding on us as when it was 
given in the revelation known as Section 132 of the Doctrine 
and Covenants. They also proved to me that the Woodruff 
Manifesto of 1890 had not stopped the living of this principle 
and the authorities of the church never intended to stop it and 
many of them took wives and sealed other people in plural 
marriage long after that manifesto was passed. 


"On this mountain top in the middle of the night, while we 
were getting warm and dry by the burning bush, I debated with 
Brother Clark on this subject and after he had proved to me from 
every angle that we should live all the gospel now in order to get 
to the highest degree in the Celestial Kingdom of our God, and 
to become as God is, I then came back at him with the only 
argument I had left. I shall never forget it and especially the 
answer he gave me. 


"I said, “Brother Clark, you have answered me and proven 
everything to my satisfaction. Now if you are right in all our 
discussion and you have proven to my satisfaction that you are, 
then I have one more argument--I am still young, only thirty-two 
years old. Why should I get in a hurry. If I rush into it now, I 
may lose my wife and home. I may lose my business, my 
standing in the church, my friends and the companionship of my 
children. If I wait a few years, the church may come back to it 
and then I would have the consent of my wife and the approval 
of my friends. They may even put me in jail if I go ahead now, 
while if I wait a few years, the laws of the land may change and 
I can live it without danger.’ 
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"Brother Clark answered, © Youth is the springtime of life. 
If the springtime is wasted, what will the harvest be?’ 


"I was thoroughly converted as things were proven to me 
but I wanted my wife, Minnie with me whenever I made that 
important step and I wanted her to feel the same as I did about it. 
I decided to wait for that time if it took several years and I set 
about to try to teach her the truths I had learned and I believe I 
could have converted her if we hadn't had so much interference 
from her parents and sister Kate." 


The truths of the gospel were unfolded to Charles' mind 
and found lodgement in his heart, and he desired that others of 
his friends and loved ones should learn of it too. So as he went 
about his work on his mining claims mostly at this time, he 
taught those of his friends who were directors in his mining 
company, the truths that had been taught to him. From then on 
he was instrumental in bringing glad tidings to many honest 
hearts and he had the privilege of seeing many of them embrace 
the fulness of the gospel. 


Those trips to and from the Deep Creek mine where they 
were tunneling for ore were full of experiences for Charles and 
those working with him. 


He recalls, "While Mr. Jim Wood worked at our Deep 
Creek mine, his wife accompanied us to the mine to visit her 
husband. We had the car loaded with supplies and boxes of 
canned goods were wired on the fenders. We traveled by night 
on account of the heat of the desert. We took the old Lincoln 
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Highway through Tooele, St. John, Clover, through the pass in 
the mountains to Skull Valley, past Orr's Ranch, past Granite 
Mountain to Goldhill, to Ibapah and the mine. About 2 a.m. in 
the night we stopped to rewire the boxes on the fenders, in the 
middle of the desert nearly to Granite Mountain. 


"After we got things wired securely, we got in the car and 
drove on, thinking Mrs. Wood was asleep in the back seat, but 
while we were stopped she had gotten out to stretch her legs and 
without us seeing her, wandered out away from the car. We 
didn't miss her until the sun was coming up and we were nearly 
to the mine. We turned around and went back and found her 
waiting on the road, several hours after we had left her there. 
She was quite worried at first but soon realized we would be 
back as soon as we missed her. 


"Another time, five of us in an old touring car went west 
from Salt Lake City to Grantsville, Wendover and then south to 
Goldhill and the Ibapah mine. The road between Grantsville and 
Wendover was only a rough track through the desert. It was 
thawing and the frost was mostly out of the ground. We were 
three days traveling through lakes of water and pushing the car 
through mud holes night and day to reach Wendover. Sixteen 
miles of the road was so bad we had to get the car on the 
railroad track and travel on the ties to get through. I was quite 
sick when we reached Wendover. This happened in the spring of 
1926. 


"Once on our way to the mine at Deep Creek, we stopped 
at Goldhill and while there decided to drive to the top of the 
mountain to see the Glory Hole of the Western Utah Copper 
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Company, an arsenic mine. As we drove our car nearly to the 
peak of the mountain, the gas wouldn't feed in the engine which 
was the case with the old cars if the road was too steep. I 
wiggled around on that very narrow and steep road, but in doing 
this, the steering apparatus broke without me knowing it. The 
road was built on such a steep hill that it was built up with rocks 
on the lower side several feet high. As I started down the road 
without knowing anything was wrong with the car, it dashed off 
the road and made two complete turn-overs down the side of the 
mountain and lodged against a large boulder about half the size 
of the car. When I saw I had no control, I dropped into the 
bottom of the car and clung to the rod that led to the steering 
wheel. The other man in the car with me did the came. We 
crawled out from under the wreck uninjured except for a few 
bruises. The top of the car was destroyed, also the windshield, 
fenders and three of the four wheels. We went to Goldhill and 
got three car wheels and other parts and fixed the car so it would 
run, then we let it down the mountain side with brakes and 
blocks a foot or two at time until we got it on the road again. 
There was no top and no windshield so we tied our 
handkerchiefs over our faces and drove the car to Salt Lake City 
on a cold wintry day and we nearly froze to death. 


"Once I left the mine to go to my home in Salt Lake City 
and my car broke down at the Goshute Indian Reservation, only 
three miles from the mine. About fifty Indian bucks came out 
and asked to pull me to Goldhill, about thirty miles distance, 
where I could get the car fixed. I asked them what they would 
charge and they said $100. When I told them it was too much, 
they said I was rich and had a bank in Salt Lake City. I told them 
I didn't and started driving them back to the reservation. They 
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drove like a flock of sheep and were soon on their way and I 
went back to my car I tried again to make it go but without 
success. Soon six young Indian bucks drove up in an old Ford 
car and asked what I would give them to tow me to Goldhill. I 
told them $10 and we were soon on our way. It was just getting 
dark. After we got about half way there, their car didn't have 
power enough to take me over a hill so they drove back to the 
reservation to get another old Ford and with the two of them, 
they pulled me over the hill. It was down hill the rest of the way 
but they had tire trouble so I spent the rest of the night around a 
campfire talking to those six young bucks and helping them fix 
old tires. When we got to Goldhill I paid them off and bought 
them some good things to eat. They wanted me to take the $10 
and buy them some whiskey but I refused. Some of the Indians 
worked for me at the mine." 


Along through these years in Charles life, he was 
becoming more interested in the fullness of the gospel, 
especially in the law of plural or celestial marriage and as often 
as time and circumstances would permit, he sought out and 
mingled with people who, like himself were investigating the 
truth, and others who were really living in plural relations. 
Among these people were several young unmarried women 
whom he had met and associated with. Some of them he could 
have become very much interested in, had his wife Minnie been 
able to accept the principle as he had. Charles was new and 
inexperienced in the art of teaching the things that had become 
so dear to his heart and he often blundered in his eagerness to 
convince Minnie of their truthfulness and often lacked the 
patience he should have manifested. Minnie's folks were near 
and often interfered and little by little they finally separated 
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Charles and Minnie. Minnie and her children made a trip to 
Moab, Utah, with some friends and stayed about a month or six 
weeks then Charles went and brought them home. 


About this separation Charles writes, "Minnie will never 
know how badly I needed her while she was away. I was very 
lonely without her and the children and the home seemed 
unbearably empty and deserted without them." 


The relationship between Charles and Minnie became 
more strained as days went by. Little differences took on 
enormous proportions and to make matters worse, the in-laws 
moved in on them and tried to take over and run their lives as 
they objected to Charles teaching Minnie the law of Celestial 
Marriage. A short time after this Minnie's parents prevailed 
upon her to see a lawyer and start divorce proceedings. 


"[ had been to my mine in Deep Creek for a few days and 
on returning, I stayed at my home. The next morning | had 
prayers with my family and left for my office, not knowing that 
divorce proceedings had already commenced. It was in the paper 
the day before but I hadn't seen it, having been away at the mine. 
Minnie knelt with me and the children in prayer that morning 
and as soon as I got to my office door a sheriff served the 
divorce papers on me. 


"The next morning the court issued a restraining order to 
keep me from the home until the divorce proceedings were over. 
I had to get a room at a hotel and Minnie's folks continued to 
stay at my home. Minnie won a divorce on grounds of mental 
cruelty and she claimed the custody of the three children. The 
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court granted her $40 per month alimony plus half interest in the 
home and furnishings. She took care of her own attorney's fees 
and I deeded her my half interest in the home. 


"I was young and inexperienced at that time and knew 
very little about life and the gospel. If I had only known then, 
what I do now perhaps things would have been different and I 
would probably have done better in handling the situation from 
the beginning. I tried to fix it up later but every time I tried to 
approach Minnie, she refused to talk with me. She claimed in 
her court complaint that I wanted to be a polygamist, but the real 
cause of our divorce was as I stated. I taught Minnie the 
principle of plural or celestial marriage but I never intended to 
take the step until she was converted and gave her consent, even 
if it took several years. After our divorce, I was alone and as 
nothing stood in the way I therefore, went ahead according to 
the convictions within me, but much sooner than it would have 
been if Minnie had stayed with me. In fact, the girls I afterwards 
married, I had never even seen nor met until some time after our 
divorce." 


Sometime in the summer of 1928, after Minnie divorced 
him and before he was excommunicated from the Church, 
Charles received a letter from President Heber J. Grant 
informing him that Minnie had applied for a church divorce, and 
he wanted to know how Charles felt about it. 


The details concerning this are told by Charles. "I 
answered him promptly, telling him that the scriptures forbade a 
man to put away his wife except for adultery and I didn't believe 
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her guilty of this crime. I also drew his attention to the 26th 
verse of the 132nd section of the Doctrine and Covenants which 
is as follows: “Verily, verily, I say unto you, if a man marry a 
wife according to my word, and they are sealed by the Holy 
Spirit of promise, according to mine appointment, and he or she 
shall commit any sin or transgression of the new and everlasting 
covenant whatever, and all manner of blasphemies, and if they 
commit no murder wherein they shed innocent blood yet they 
shall come forth in the first resurrection, and enter into their 
exaltations but they shall be destroyed in the flesh, and shall be 
delivered unto the buffetings of Satan unto the day of 
redemption, saith the Lord God.' I also wrote that I hadn't 
committed the sins spoken of in this verse and I didn't believe 
she had. I told him in this letter that I loved my wife Minnie and 
our children and I stood ready at all times to be her husband and 
do the duties of a husband in so far as she would allow me. I 
would have nothing to do with a church divorce and that anyone 
attempting to separate her from me would have to shoulder the 
responsibility himself and answer to God for his own actions. I 
didn't hear from him again for several months, then I got another 
letter informing me that he had granted my wife Minnie a 
church divorce. He did all this without giving me a trial and 
without an interview except through the letters quoted above. 


"After our separation, Minnie sold our home and went to 
live with her parents. I called often to see the children. They 
never asked me into the home but all I could do was to visit 
them a few minutes in the hallway of her father's apartment 
house. As time went on they appeared less willing for me to visit 
them and finally they got to the point where they wouldn't 
answer the door when I knocked. It appeared as though they 
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weren't home but as I glanced back on leaving, I could see 
someone peaking through the window curtains. When I saw I 
was making it disagreeable for them, I decided to stay away and 
see the children when they got older." 


Soon after Charles’ divorce trial ended, he made a 
business trip to Southern Utah with friends. On this trip he saw 
the St. George and Manti Temples for the first time. He saw 
English walnuts, pomegranates, and figs growing on trees, also 
for the first time. On their way to St. George, they visited Cedar 
Breaks, Zion National Park and Bryce Canyon. They explored 
the coal lands on the High Horse Plateau, southeast of Cedar 
City, and above and west of Zion's Canyon. They visited the 
iron mine west of Cedar City and the iron deposits west of St. 
George in Bull Valley, Nevada. 


While at St. George, Charles went to a mens clothing 
store and there was waited on by a beautiful young girl, a 
product of Utah's Dixieland. Her bright smile and gentle 
manners impressed Charles very much. That evening as he was 
around town he met an old friend who invited him to attend a 
dance with him at an open-air dance floor north of the town, up 
by the cliffs known as Sugar Loaf. During the dance, Charles 
was introduced to Rachel Wells, the girl he had met in the store 
that afternoon. He danced with her twice that night and drove 
her home in his car after the dance. He gave her his address and 
told her if she ever needed a friend to call on him or write to 
him. 


However, Sunday morning as he was coming out of the 
hotel, Charles met Rachel on her way to Sunday School. She 
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invited him to go with her and at noon he went to her home and 
met her parents and her sister, Annie. That afternoon he and 
Rachel went riding, and in the evening, walked around the 
temple grounds and there he told her about his family and how 
his wife had divorced him just a few weeks ago. Their souls 
seemed to be knit together from the moment they first met and 
before they parted that night he asked her to fast and pray with 
him until the next evening as he had an important decision to 
make and she would also have to make the same decision. She 
realized he was going to ask her to be his wife. 


That next evening, Charles and Rachel were at the temple 
grounds again and he spent the evening teaching her the law of 
Celestial or Plural Marriage, for Charles' heart was set on living 
all the laws of the gospel. He insisted that she must know that 
and be willing to accept it if she wished to share his life. The 
Lord had prepared her by a number of experiences. Her 
grandfather had lived that holy law. She had also just finished 
reading the Life of Heber C. Kimball, and Charles gave her The 
Seer to read. 


Before they parted that night, Rachel had promised to be 
his wife. Her answer, she said, was in the song entitled 
"Always," "not for just an hour, not for just a day, not for just a 
year, but always." They set a date to be married the next fall. 
During the summer months they wrote often to each other and 
two or three time. Charles drove down to visit with her. 


Rachel's parents had a home and orchard in St. George 
and a farm south of town on which they grew peaches, apples, 
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and other fruit. Around the town home they had figs, 
pomegranates, pears, and grapes. 


In July, Charles took Rachel and her sister Annie to Salt 
Lake City. Rachel found work there and prepared to stay, while 
Annie, after staying a few weeks, went back home. 


Before going to St. George in July, when he took Rachel 
back with him, Charles had been introduced to a young lady by 
the name of Elvera C. Olsen. Elvera was at this time helping to 
cook at the Boy Scout Camp, The Wigwam, in Mill Creek 
Canyon, so Charles started hanging around the camp quite often 
and taking Elvera for rides whenever she had time off. They, 
like Charles and Rachel, seemed to be of kindred spirits, and 
before many days passed, they united in fasting and prayer for 
the Lord's will to be done in their behalf, and that they would be 
guided by Him in all decisions they might make. 


Just before the sun went down on a Sunday evening, 
Charles was telling Elvera that it was not only a girl's 
responsibility but her privilege to choose the kingdom she 
wished to belong to and the man she should choose to be the 
father of her children. She told Charles she knew the man she 
wished to belong to and that he was the man. Charles had 
already told her about the family he had lost, and why, and 
taught her the principle of Celestial Marriage. Now, he took the 
picture of Rachel Wells out of his pocket and showed it to 
Elvera and told her all about Rachel. He said they were engaged 
to be married that fall and that he would fulfill her wish also if 
she and Rachel would both consent to be his wives. 
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Elvera looked at Rachel's picture, asked several questions, 
listened with interest to all Charles had to tell her, then gave her 
consent to accept the law of Celestial Marriage and to be united 
with him at the same time Rachel was. 


After Rachel arrived in Salt Lake City, Charles told her 
about Elvera and showed her Elvera's picture and she too, 
accepted the law and Elvera, even before they met. 


Charles and Rachel drove up to the Scout Camp to see 
Elvera one day and Elvera came running to meet them. 


Before Charles had time to introduce them, Elvera said, "I 
guess this is Rachel, how do you feel about everything?" 


Rachel answered, "Fine, and how do you?" Elvera's 
answer was the same and they embraced each other with a kiss. 
In the days following, the three had many happy times together, 
riding through the canyons and visiting other scenic spots when 
Elvera was off work. 


One beautiful summer day in the first part of August, 
1927, Rachel, Elvera and Charles were out riding and eventually 
found themselves in Centerville, Davis County, Utah. Charles 
knew the place very well, as he had been up that way several 
times. He drove west on Porters' Lane and stopped in the shade 
of trees. This was just west of John W. Woolley's and Lorin C. 
Woolley's homes. Charles told the girls these two men had been 
ordained to the apostleship by early presidents of priesthood, 
and later they had been set apart and put under covenant by 
these men to keep the law of Celestial Marriage alive and to see 
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that not a year should pass but what children should be born 
under this law. This covenant was binding on them as long as 
they lived. Charles had heard these brethren testify to this and 
had heard others who had been intimately acquainted with these 
two brethren, verify their testimonies. 


The time of their being set apart and put under covenant 
for this work was on the morning of September 27, 1886, at the 
time when President John Taylor was in hiding, during the 
anti-polygamy crusade. He was in hiding at John W. Woolley's 
home, which was guarded day and night. On the night of 
September 26, President John Taylor had retired for the night 
and Lorin C. Woolley was on guard. He had made his tour of 
inspection to see that everything was safe for the night. He 
seated himself at the table near the door, the only entrance to the 
room where President Taylor was sleeping, and was reading his 
Doctrine and Covenants when he noticed a light shining under 
the door and heard voices within. He was very much startled at 
this and hurriedly made his round again to ascertain, if possible, 
how anyone could have gotten in without his knowing it. 


He found everything intact an it was before and an he was 
examining the last window and feeling very agitated, a voice 
spoke to him saying, "Can't you feel the spirit, why should you 
worry?" This convinced him there was no need for alarm. 


The conversation continued on in the next room and 
although he couldn't hear what was being said, he knew there 
were three persons carrying on that conversation. About 
midnight one voice ceased, but the other two continued 
conversing until morning. When President Taylor came out of 
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his room about eight o'clock the next morning, September 27, 
1886, the folks there could scarcely look at him on account of 
the brightness of his personage. He stated, "Brethren, I have had 
a very pleasant conversation all night with Brother Joseph," 
meaning the Prophet Joseph Smith. 


Lorin Woolley said, "Boss, who was the other man that 
was there until midnight?" 


President Taylor asked, "What do you know about it, 
Lorin?" 


Lorin told him about his experiences, then President 
Taylor said, "Brother Lorin, that was your Lord." 


There was no breakfast at that home that morning and 
everyone there was assembled in a meeting which lasted about 
eight hours. During this meeting, President Taylor put each 
person present under covenant that he or she would defend the 
principle of celestial or Plural Marriage and that they would 
consecrate their lives, liberty, and property to this and that they 
personally would sustain and uphold that principle. 


At this time, President Taylor received and wrote the 
following revelation, given to him by the Lord, which deals with 
the question of plural or celestial marriage and is known as the 
Revelation of 1886, which is not recognized by the LDS Church 
today. It reads as follows: 
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My son John, You have asked me concerning the 
New and Everlasting Covenant and how far it is binding upon 
my people; Thus saith the Lord. All commandments that I give 
must be obeyed by those calling themselves by my name, unless 
they are revoked by me or by my authority, and how can I 
revoke an everlasting covenant? For I the Lord am everlasting 
and my everlasting covenants cannot be abrogated nor done 
away with, but they stand forever. 


Have I not given my word in great plainness on this 
subject? Yet have not great numbers of my people been 
negligent in the observance of my law and the keeping of my 
commandments, and yet have I borne with them these many 
years; and this because of their weakness, because of the 
perilous times, and further it is more pleasing to me that men 
should use their free agency in regard to these matters. 
Nevertheless, I the Lord do not change and my word and my 
covenants and my law do not, and as I have heretofore said by 
my servant Joseph; All those who would enter into my glory 
must and shall obey my law. And have I not commanded men 
that if they were Abraham's seed and would enter into my Glory, 
they must do the works of Abraham? I have not revoked this law 
nor will I, for it is everlasting, and those who will enter into my 
glory must obey the conditions thereof; even so, Amen. 


7K Ok CK Ok OK Ok OK OK OK OK 


Among other things that President Taylor told these folks 
at the time was, "Some of you will be handled and ostracized 
and be cast out from the Church by your brethren because of 
your faithfulness and integrity to this principle and some of you 
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may have to surrender your lives because of the same but, woe, 
woe unto those who shall bring these troubles upon you." 


After the meeting. President Taylor had Brother L. John 
Nuttall write five copies of the revelation. He called five of the 
brethren together; Samuel Bateman, Chas. H. Wilkins, Geo. Q. 
Cannon, John W. Woolley and Lorin C. Woolly, and he set them 
apart and placed them under covenant that while they lived they 
should see to it that no year passed by without children being 
born in the principle of plural marriage. He gave them authority 
to ordain others if necessary to carry this work on. They in turn 
to be given authority to ordain others when necessary under the 
direction of the worthy senior (by ordination) so that there 
should be no cessation in the work. He then gave each of these 
five men a copy of the revelation. 


7K OK CK Ok OK Ok OK OK 


As Charles, Rachel, and Elvera sat in their car in the 
shade on Porter's Lane that day in August, 1927, Charles told 
them that they were now near the home of a man that could give 
them the blessing that they wished, and seeing they had both 
agreed to be his celestial or plural wives, he could see no reason 
why they should not be married then instead of waiting for the 
late fall as they had planned. The girls both agreed with Charles, 
so they drove to the home of Brother John W. Woolley. He was 
then about ninety-five years old. 


Charles invited Brother Woolley to come out to his car as 
there was company at the home. They both got into the car. 
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Charles introduced the two girls to Brother Woolley and then 
told him what they wanted. 


Charles says, "Brother Woolley was a lovely clean 
looking old man with a large white beard and mustache and was 
in very good spirits." 


He asked them if they had their endowments. Charles had 
but the girls had not. He asked them many serious questions. He 
told the girls if they wanted their endowments they had better 
get them now as it would not be as easy to get them latter on. He 
also told them to remain faithful and to keep praying and not 
give up and told them to call and see him again as he had 
company then. 


The girls were very much elated after meeting him and at 
once proceeded to get a recommend to go to the temple. Rachel 
got here first as Elvera had to wait until she'd finished her work 
at the Scout Camp before she could have a day to go through the 
temple. Elvera suggested that Charles and Rachel should go 
ahead and get married as Rachel was ready and she would be 
ready as soon as she could get her endowments. 


Charles and Rachel were married on August 13, 1927, and 
Charles and Elvera on August 30, 1927. They were both married 
in the room where the eight hour meeting was held with 
President John Taylor on the eventful September 27, 1886. 


After they were married they set up housekeeping in a 
furnished apartment at about 2200 South 3rd East in Salt Lake 
City. They lived there until the spring of 1928. During the 
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winter months, Rachel clerked in a shoe store and Elvera 
worked with her mother at the West High School Cafeteria. 
Charles sold brushes and handled a group of salesmen for the 
brush company. In the evenings they did temple work for their 
dead ancestors and also did some genealogical research and 
made records. Some years later, Charles did considerable 
genealogical research work both in the LDS Genealogical 
Society Library in Salt Lake City and in a library in Los 
Angeles, California. He traced his ancestors back through his 
mother's line to John Alden and Priscilla who came to America 
with the pilgrims on the Mayflower in 1620. 


Charles' zeal and determination to live the gospel in its 
fulness never once slackened when he had become convinced of 
the truthfulness and he never missed an opportunity to try to 
teach others the wonderful truths that had become part of his 
very being. Several young women of his acquaintance, he taught 
the law of Celestial Marriage to, and found a response in their 
souls but through the prejudice of parents or other relatives, they 
failed to accept the blessing and went the way of the world. Two 
of these girls he especially mentions in his journal. One was a 
girl he knew in his high school days in Idaho Falls, who later 
moved with her folks to Salt Lake City. After losing his first 
family he visited her for some time. She was a beautiful girl 
with a very noble spirit and she thought a great deal of Charles, 
but through the bitterness of her father, she feared to accept the 
offer to become one of Charles' family. Once she told Charles 
that if she should die before she became his wife, she wanted to 
be sealed to him for eternity. Some years later she married a 
man not even a member of the Mormon Church and moved to 
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Nevada. About a year later Charles heard that she had died of 
pneumonia. 


Another girl who Charles mentions was a daughter of one 
of the church leaders. She was born of polygamist parentage and 
was thoroughly converted to the necessity of its being lived 
today, and had considered seriously becoming one of Charles' 
family. However, through the influence and persuasions of her 
uncles who had heard of her associations with Charles, and 
knew the stand that he had taken, she left Salt Lake City, and 
went to Provo to finish her schooling. When she returned, she 
was a changed girl and had no desire to associate with Charles. 


Writing about her in his journal, he says, "She was indeed 
a very good girl, with no guile. In one of our conversations she 
told me that just before her father died, he expressed his wish 
that none of his wives, then living, should remarry and that they 
should stay close together with their families. The wives 
remained near each other as instructed and loved and helped 
each other and did according to their husband's wishes." 


Along this train of thought, Charles continues, "That 
would also be my desire in the case of my death." 


He here refers the reader to passages in the Bible, 
Deuteronomy, chapter 25, verse 5; also Matthew, chapter 22, 
verse 24; also Mark, chapter 12, verse 19. Here he points out 
definitely that if a man dies having no children, his brother shall 
marry his wife and raise up seed unto him who is dead, and not 
otherwise. 
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Later on in Charles' life, he called some of his wives 
together and told them he wanted to modify the wish he had 
made, concerning his wives not marrying again. He stated that if 
any of them felt that they couldn't carry on without the help and 
strength of a husband to lean on, it would be permissible for 
them to marry again. 


After making the foregoing statement concerning his 
wives, he expressed his desires concerning his daughters as 
follows, "I also feel certain that I would not give any man a 
daughter of mine in marriage unless he was a man that I was 
convinced stood firm for the fulness of the gospel. A man that 
was clean, had good principles and was as good or better than 
her own father. If she married someone inferior, she would have 
to do it without my consent." 


During the winter of 1927-28, while Charles, Elvera and 
Rachel were spending their evenings working in the temple, they 
became acquainted with a young lady named Edna A. 
Christensen, originally from Tremonton, Utah, who was in Salt 
Lake City attending a business college, and doing temple work 
evenings. They became very dear friends and spent many 
enjoyable evenings in the temple doing work for their dead 
ancestors. 


In the spring of 1920, Charles bought a home and small 
farm, located on the Little Cottonwood Creek, east of Union and 
about one quarter mile east of 7900 South Highland Drive. The 
home was an old four-room frame house with a few outer 
buildings and an old orchard. It was there that Charles, Rachel 
and Elvera started to make a home of their own. 
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Charles writes, "We didn't even have the down payment 
so we had to give our note for the same, payable in ten months." 


They were able to save enough for the payment and two 
months later met their first years' payment. 


Elvera worked again that summer at the Boy Scout Camp 
in Mill Creek Canyon and Rachel stayed at the house to keep the 
home fires burning. Part of the land they were buying was 
planted in alfalfa and that first summer they were able to sell 
about fifteen tons of hay besides keeping enough for their own 
cow which they had purchased. That "spring before they moved 
to their farm home. Charles came home one evening and found 
Rachel in tear". She had an old letter in her hand that she had 
been reading. It was a letter written to her from her sister-in-law, 
whom she loved very dearly, who had since passed away. 


Charles asked her what caused her to cry and he writes 
thus; "She looked at me with her lovely eyes and said, “Charles 
dear, I don't believe I will be with you long as I had a dream last 
night and I saw myself in St. George in mother’ bed. You were 
all around the bed feeling badly and the bed was full of blood." 


Not long before this, Elvera had had a similar presentment 
as she sat waiting for Charles to pick her up after work. In 
telling it to Charles through her tears, she said, "We must be 
very good to Rachel. I have been shown that she'll not be with 
us long, and I love her." 
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In June of 1928, Charles, Rachel and Elvera started on a 
trip to St. George in their little covered Ford truck. They called it 
the "covered wagon." They had planned to go to St. George and 
go through the temple and on their way back, visit Zion and 
Bryce Canyons. They camped two nights on the way. Once at 
Richfield, and once at Cedar City. As they traveled, they sang 
songs and hymns and really enjoyed themselves. They stopped 
at a park just west of Mt. Pleasant, one day to eat their lunch. 
While they were resting, they talked of their friend, Edna 
Christensen, whom they had met in the temple. Rachel and 
Elvera were very fond of her and they asked Charles to promise 
that he would try to get her to come into their family as soon as 
they returned. Charles promised them that he would try. 


They reached St. George early in the morning. Elvera was 
left at the hotel as Rachel's folks were not converted to plural 
marriage and did not know their daughter was living it. Charles 
and Rachel went through the temple with her parents and then 
went out to their farm about three miles from St. George. They 
intended to stay one night with her folks, pick up Elvera the next 
morning and go on to Zion Canyon. 


While they were looking at a flock of beautiful chickens, 
Rachel remarked that she must have caught cold as every bone 
in her body ached. They took her home and put her to bed. She 
was very sick, and out of her head with a high fever all night. 
They administered to her and did everything they could for her 
comfort. The next morning they had a doctor from St. George 
and later, her cousin, a Doctor Wilkinsen from Cedar City. On 
the evening of the second day, she became rational and felt 
considerably better so that she could talk to them. 
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Charles said to her, "Rachel, your dream has come true. 
You have been sick in your mother's bed and we have all been 
around the bed feeling sorry for you." 


She looked at Charles and said, "The bed hasn't been full 
of blood yet." 


That night she again developed a high fever and was very 
sick the next day. About noon, she miscarried a baby girl. 
Whether it breathed the breath of life or not was hard to tell. 
When the child was born Rachel's dream was literally fulfilled 
and Rachel was very weak and low. 


They asked her if she knew those present in the room with 
her, pointing to each one, first to her father. She said it was her 
grandfather, who had been dead many years. They next pointed 
to her mother and she named her grandmother, who also had 
been dead many years. When asked who her sister Annie was, 
she named her grandfather's second wife, also dead. 


Then her mother asked her if she knew who Charles was 
and she answered, "That's my wonderful man." 


Charles bent over and kissed her and said, "I love you 
Rachel." 


She answered, "I love you dear." Those were her last 
words as she became unconscious and soon passed away. She 
died on July 3, 1928, and was buried in the St. George cemetery 
at the side of her grandfather and his two wives. For years 
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afterwards, Charles either took or sent flowers for Rachel's 
grave on Memorial Day. They made a grave for the infant in 
Rachel's father's orchard. Charles dedicated the baby's resting 
place and sealed it up to the Lord, to come forth with its mother 
on the resurrection day. He also gave it the name of Edna Wells 
Zitting. 


Regarding the death of infants, Charles records in his 
journal that Brigham Young claimed that the spirit enters the 
body of the child when the mother first feels life. He also relates 
an incident told to him by Dr. Rulon C. Allred. It was while Bro. 
Allied's grandfather was crossing the plains on his way to Utah. 
Apostle Parley P. Pratt was in the same company. The Allreds 
were grieving on account of the birth of a fully developed 
stillborn baby. As they buried it by the wayside, Apostle Pratt 
instructed Brother Allred to dedicate the grave, give it a name 
and seal it up to the Lord and they would have it in the 
resurrection. 


Charles had kept Elvera informed on what was happening 
to Rachel at her father' home as she anxiously waited at the 
hotel. After receiving word of Rachel's death, she sorrowfully 
took a bus back to Salt Lake City, as her job was waiting for her. 
This left Charles to come home alone after the funeral was over. 


Before Rachel's funeral, Charles prayed that something 
would be said at the funeral that would show the position of 
Charles and Rachel before our Heavenly Father. None of the 
people at the funeral were aware that Charles and Rachel were 
living plural marriage. One of the speakers compared Rachel 
with those who came before the Lord arrayed in white as 
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recorded in the Bible; Book of Revelations, chapter 7, verse 
13-17. 


Another of the speakers, looking directly at Charles, said, 
"Brother Zitting, when you leave this life you will meet your 
wife Rachel on the other side. She will come and take hold of 
your hand and she will either be able to see it in your 
countenance or she will say, ‘Have you lived the same laws, 
taught the same teachings, and practiced the same principles as 
you did when you lived with me on earth? If you have we will 
now enter into our exaltation."” 


Charles continues, "I felt that the speakers were inspired. 
If I remember right, the first speaker was Rachel's bishop and 
the last one was her stake president." 


Charles stayed with Rachel's parents for a day or two and 
then traveled home alone in their old truck. It was a sad 
homecoming. Rachel had so wanted to become a mother and 
was a very devoted wife and sister-wife. 


He comments further concerning her and her genuine 
qualities as follows: "After I reached home, Elvera went through 
Rachel's things and showed me where she had let her own things 
wait so as to have all my socks and other clothes mended and in 
good order. She had been as lovely and good as a man could ask 
a wife to be and she really lived the laws of God in a wonderful 
way. 


"She had a beautiful pink hat that she tried on the morning 
we arrived in St. George. She asked me how she looked in it and 
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I told her she looked like a pomegranate blossom, and it greatly 
pleased her. I remember some of her cute sayings. If I did 
something that she didn't like, she would say, “You're a 
heckinish man.' After I got through eating a good meal she had 
prepared, she would say, “Has your sufficiency been 
so-fancified?' She was a very cheerful person." 


Not long after Charles returned home, two men wanted 
him to examine a mine for them in Tonapah, Nevada. They 
made the trip there in safety, but on the way back they had 
trouble. When they were out in the middle of the depart, about 
136 miles from Ely, Nevada, and in the dark, their old Durrant 
car caught on fire and was burning all over the engine and back 
to the front seat. As they were unloading things from the car, 
Charles came across a five gallon can of water so they were able 
to put out the fire. 


The insulation was burned from all the wires, the lights 
were no good and they couldn't get it to run. These men told 
Charles they would give him the car if he could get them back to 
Salt Lake City. 


Charles made sure the bare wires weren't touching each 
other, dried off the water and after working with it for about an 
hour; finally got it to run on part of the cylinders. The moon was 
shining bright but the roads were rough and they spent most of 
the night getting to Ely without lights. 


The next day Charles had the car rewired, greased, and the 
engine tuned up. Then they drove through to Salt Lake City and 
true to their word, they gave Charles title to the car. It looked 
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terrible, as the fire had burned the paint from the hood and other 
parts of the car. 


Charles told Elvera be would try to get Edna Christensen 
in the family after he got the old Durrant painted, but Elvera 
didn't think he should wait for that. Charles had met Edna on 
Main Street soon after he returned from St. George. She had 
read of Rachel's death in the papers and she stopped to express 
her sympathy. A few days later she went to Charles' office with 
a book for him to read, thinking it might bring him comfort. He 
asked if he could visit with her sometime soon and it was 
arranged that he should come the next Sunday afternoon to the 
home where Edna was rooming. 


The day Edna went to see Charles at his office, a friend of 
his, Jesse, was there also. It happened that Edna had met Jesse 
and his mother when she was on her mission in the Southern 
States. Jesse was converted to the fulness of the gospel and after 
Edna left, he told Charles he was going to try to get her into his 
family. Charles told him he would have some real competition, 
as he had been planning the same thing. 


Jesse was working for Charles on their Cottonwood farm 
at that time. A night or two later, Jesse’ wife, Hannah, asked if 
she could ride out to the farm with Charles one night, and come 
back the next morning. Charles made arrangements to pick her 
up and he decided it would be a good time to have Edna make a 
visit too. Elvera was still working at the Boy Scout Camp. 
Charles phoned Edna and told her of their plans and asked if she 
would like to come out, too, to which she consented. That night 
before she retired with Jesse's wife, Charles asked her if she 
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would like to take the alarm clock and set it for 4:00 a.m. 
(dawn), and take a ride with him up to his hayfield. She agreed 
and by 4:30 they were having prayers together out in the trees by 
the creek, south of the house. They afterwards drown up to the 
hayfield and there they sat in the car and talked until about 10:00 
a.m. Charles told her about his first family, Minnie and the 
children, and informed her that Rachel and Elvera were his 
plural wives. He also explained points on the Gospel to her and 
showed her how and why it was still necessary and right to live 
all the principles of the gospel, which included plural or 
Celestial Marriage and the United Order. 


He explained to her that all good things must start at the 
first unit of God's organization, the home. After a man with his 
kingdom of several families learns to live the United Order, an 
revealed to the Prophet Joseph Smith, Jr., or in other words, a 
man with his plural wives and their children learn to live the 
United Order by helping each other, dividing with each other, 
having all things in common and loving each other, with the 
husband as the Priesthood head of that home as Christ is head of 
the Church, then in God's own due time a number of such units 
will be used to form the foundation of the United Order system 
in the Church and Kingdom of God. We must live all the laws, 
not just part of them (Sec D & C Sec 98, V 11) to become a 
creator and God over our own world and our own posterity in 
the Celestial Kingdom of our God. He quoted from Joseph 
Smith, "As man is, God once was, as God is, man may become," 
and he stated further, that a woman can qualify to become a 
Goddess over her own posterity and over her own world in 
connection with her husband by living all the laws of God. If 
you do this, you will be tried and persecuted as the prophets 
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were. God has said, "My people shall be a tried people." He did 
not say His people may be a tried people, but he said they shall 
be a tried people. He also said they would be tested and tried as 
gold is tested seven times in the fiery furnace. But there is a full 
happy life and great joy in serving God and keeping His 
commandments and great will be one's reward in the Celestial 
Kingdom of God if he complies. Here in his record, Charles 
writes, "This in one testimony I wish to leave with my 
posterity." 


After talking with Edna for about five hours, up on the 
hay field, and listening to her experiences in the mission field, 
Charles found that she did not need much converting as her faith 
was pretty well grounded in the fulness of the Gospel. She had 
been very faithful and by a series of experiences, God had 
prepared her for this day and for His work. At this time Charles 
asked her to be his plural wife and asked her to fast and pray 
with him for twenty-four hours that the Lord's will might be 
their will. 


At the end of the twenty-four hours, Charles, Elvera, and 
Edna went for prayer in that little patch of woods south of their 
Cottonwood home on the banks of the Little Cottonwood Creek, 
and there Edna promised to be his wife. They were sealed in 
Celestial Marriage in the same room and by the same apostle of 
the Lord as were his other wives, Rachel and Elvera, about a 
year previous, in fact it was on Rachel's wedding anniversary, 
August 13, 1928. 


Edna gave up her idea of becoming part of the business 
world and settled down to housekeeping and bottling fruit for 
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their winter's use. Elvera was home for the weekends. Soon after 
their marriage, Edna asked the privilege of naming her first 
daughter Rachel in loving remembrance of Charles' wife who 
had so recently departed from this life. This wish was granted 
and when about a year later, a little daughter graced their home, 
she was given the name of Rachel Christensen Zitting. 


Looking back now, Charles writes, "Edna has been a very 
faithful, loyal, and lovely wife and is the mother of eight 
beautiful children, Rachel C., Marvin C., Eva C., Allen C., Mary 
C., Joseph C., Ruth C., and Rebecca C. She has also gone 
through severe tests of faith with me which I will relate further 
on in this record." 


He further records, "Elvera has also been a very faithful, 
loyal, obedient wife. She has always been very unselfish and 
always ready to give a helping hand where needed. She became 
the mother of two children, Dena O. and Carl O. Both are very 
good children. 


Not many months after Edna entered the family, the hand 
of the oppressor was shown and persecution commenced. In the 
month of November, 1928, Charles and Elvera were 
excommunicated from the church through the instrumentality of 
Apostle James E. Talmage. When they were called up for trial 
before they were excommunicated, Brother Lorin C. Woolley 
advised them not to go to the trial as it would do no good, as 
justice would not rule. 


Elvera's mother, Sister Elvira B. Olsen, was a very good 
church member and temple worker. Up to this time, Charles and 
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Elvera had found it wise not to acquaint her with their manner of 
living. When he married both Rachel and Elvera, he got their 
parent's consent. When he asked for their daughters, he told 
them he believed in every word of God as revealed by the 
Prophet Joseph Smith and other prophets and he intended to live 
the fulness of the gospel at his first opportunity. He also told of 
the trouble he had with his first wife's folks and that he didn't 
intend to have that trouble with his new in-laws as he was 
marrying just the girl and not the whole family and he wanted it 
understood that way. 


He got the consent of the parents, in about the same way 
for most of his other wives, where the parents were still living. 
He informed them all that he believed in the fulness of the 
Gospel, and was living it to the best of his knowledge. 


As before stated, Apostle Talmage gained knowledge of 
Charles’ plural relationship with Elvera, had notified their 
respective bishops and then sent for Elvera and her mother to 
appear before him. Elvera's bishop had already visited her and 
got her story so Charles told her she need not appear before 
Apostle Talmage. Elvera's mother went to him expecting 
comfort and consolation from him as she was very much 
confused and troubled at the turn of events that she had known 
nothing about beforehand. She informed Apostle Talmage that 
she understood that her daughter was mixed up in some kind of 
an affair, but she didn't know what, and she wanted him to tell 
her what the trouble was. Instead of giving her a sympathetic 
understanding, he called her a liar, and acted more like a demon 
than an apostle. He told her that her daughter was living in 
adultery and used many harsh and uncalled for expressions 
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which only added to her distress. She left weeping. She had 
expected that an apostle of the Lord would comfort and offer 
helpful counsel. She also expected an apostle to have enough of 
the spirit of the Lord to know that she was telling the truth. 


As soon as she left his office, he notified the authorities 
not to let her come into the temple anymore and instructed her 
stake president to sign no more recommends for her until he was 
informed otherwise. Sister Olsen had been a temple worker and 
faithful in every way in her ward. Charles states here that he 
believed he had never met people more faithful to their duties in 
the ward than were the Olsen family. 


Sister Olsen was very much bewildered when she found 
she was barred from the temple. In her grief she turned to 
Charles to find out what it was all about. He put his arms around 
her and comforted her and told her all she wanted to know. 


She said, "When I see the difference between your spirit 
and the spirit of Apostle James E. Talmage, I know which is 
right and which is wrong." She soon gained a testimony that it 
was right today and always had been right, to live plural or 
celestial marriage in its purity as the prophets of God have done. 
She claimed that the action of James E. Talmage, the persecutor 
of the Saints wanting to live the fulness of the Gospel, converted 
her to the truth. 


When Apostle Talmage put a stop to Elvera's mother 
doing temple work, Charles made a call on President Anthony 
W. Ivins, First Counselor to President Heber J. Grant, who was 
President of the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-Day Saints. 
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Charles told him he had a problem to take up with him. An 
appointment was made for that afternoon at 2:00 p.m., and 
Charles was there to fulfill it. 


He first told Pres. Ivins he had come to see him about a 
Sister Olsen, who had been barred from the temple by Apostle 
Talmage. The following conversation is as Charles remembered 
it. 


He says, "President Ivins listened very attentively to my 
story and I tried to inform him exactly what had happened and 
what brought it all about. After I finished, he promised he would 
contact Apostle Talmage and told me to see Sister Olsen and tell 
her to see her Stake President in a few days, and she would get 
her answer. In a few days she had a new recommend and was 
back working in the temple. 


"After Pres. Ivins had told me that, he said to me, “You 
don't mean to infer that it is right to live plural marriage today, 
do you?’ 


"T answered, “I certainly do, Brother Ivins.’ He then closed 
and locked his outside door, also the door leading into Pres. 
Grant's office, so we wouldn't be disturbed. 


"As he was doing this I offered up a prayer for spiritual 
help and the Spirit said to me, “Stick to facts and the Word of 
God and all will be well,’ 


"Brother Ivins commenced by saying, “Don't you know 
that a manifesto was passed in 1890 to do away with plural 
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marriage?’ I answered that I was well acquainted with the 
Manifesto and asked him if it was a revelation from God. 


"He exclaimed, No, I wish it was and then we would 
have something on which to handle such men as you when you 
come up here!’ I then told him if I was wrong in any of the 
statements I should make in our conversation that I wished to be 
corrected as I wanted nothing but the truth. 


"T then said, “Brother Ivins, what is the one big difference 
between the foundation of our church and the foundation of all 
other churches?’ 


"He asked, “What do you say it is, Brother Zitting?' Then I 
quoted from the Bible, St. Matthew, 16th Chapter, where the 
Savior was talking to His disciples: 


15. He saith unto them, But whom say ye that I am? 


16. And Simon Peter answered and said, Thou art the 
Christ, the Son of the living God. 


17. And Jesus answered and said unto him, Blessed art 
thou, Simon Bar-jona; for flesh and blood hath not revealed it 
unto thee, but my Father which is in heaven. 


18. And I say also unto thee, That thou are Peter, and 


upon this rock (the rock of revelation) I will build my church; 
and the gates of hell shall not prevail against it. 
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"I continued, “Now Brother Ivins, as you know, the 
foundation of all other churches is based on man-made laws, and 
therefore have their man-made imperfections and weaknesses. 
The leaders of all these churches make the laws themselves. 
Luther made the laws for his church, therefore it is called the 
Lutheran Church; our church is not called the Church of Joseph 
Smith or the Church of Brigham Young or the Church of 
Wilford Woodruff, because they did not make the laws. It is 
called the Church of Jesus Christ because He made the laws and 
handed them down to us by revelation through the prophets. The 
foundation of our church 1s revelation from God, while the 
foundation of all other churches is man-made laws with their 
man-made imperfections and weaknesses. 


"Brother Ivins answered, “You are right, Brother Zitting, 
you have your feet on a solid foundation and don't let anyone 
move you.’ 


"Then I asked, “Was plural marriage revealed to the 
Prophet Joseph Smith?’ 


"Brother Ivins answered, - Yes, it was.’ 


"I then said, “Brother Ivins, will you show me a revelation 
from God taking that law away or abrogating or suspending the 
law’? You admitted at the beginning of our conversation that the 
Manifesto was not a revelation from God, and if we accept the 
manifesto, a man-made document, and live it and make it a part 
of our church laws and by so doing, do away with the 
revelations on plural or celestial marriage, then where is the 
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foundation of our church any different than any other man-made 
church?" 


"He remained silent for a minute or two, and then asked; 
~Don't you believe that the instructions--coming from President 
Grant today are revelations from God? Don't you believe that 
the leaders are inspired by heaven and their words should always 
be revelation to you?’ 


"I answered, You have admitted that the Manifesto was 
not a revelation. All they tell us is not revelation. Sometimes it is 
just a man giving his opinion, and he may be right or wrong. 
Each year we sustain the First Presidency, the Twelve Apostles, 
and the Presiding Patriarch (16 men in all) as prophets, seers and 
revelators of the Church of Jesus Christ. Yet during the 
administration of Woodrow Wilson as President of the United 
States, President Grant was counseling the people to support the 
League of Nations while another prophet, seer, and revelator, 
Reed Smoot, was telling the people to reject it.’ 


"Brother Ivins answered, Yes, Brother Smoot was wrong 
and President Grant disciplined him. ' 


"[ stated, “Brother Ivins, there is nothing new that I can 
tell you because you have been in this work much longer than I 
have, but I am going to remind you of a few events, and if I am 
wrong I wish to be corrected. You know that nearly all, if not 
all, of the General Authorities of the Church at the time the 
Manifesto was signed, either took plural wives or married 
people in plural marriage after the Manifesto. This includes 
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President Wilford Woodruff, the man who signed the 
Manifesto. ' 


"He asked, “How do you know that, Brother Zitting?’ 


"I answered, “Because I am informed by very good 
authority that he married Madame Lydia Von F. Mountford, the 
lecture woman from Palestine, in plural or celestial marriage, 
several years after the Manifesto.’ 


"President Ivins did not deny this, and I went on naming 
others of the general authorities who took plural wives or 
married people in this law after the Manifesto, giving each case 
in detail as to names, dates, places, etc. 


"I was about to recall a few of the many people he 
(President Ivins) had sealed in this law after the Manifesto when 
be interrupted me by saying. Enough, Brother Zitting, enough! 
You are well informed. It is true we had to take care of certain 
cases after the Manifesto. Some girls were engaged to be 
married before the Manifesto passed and could not be cast 
aside.’ 


"T then asked him if the church did not teach that they 
should uphold the law of the land especially after it had been 
tested out in the Supreme Court and termed constitutionally 


correct. 


"He answered, ~ Yes,’ 
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"I then said, “Very well, the church made a test in the 
Supreme Court with the Reynolds Case, as Utah was then a 
territory, and the laws of the United States against plural 
marriage, as applied to territories only, were tested out and ruled 
constitutionally correct by the Supreme Court in the Reynolds 
Case in 1879. It was not until eleven years later that the church 
passed the Manifesto, so evidently those girls were engaged to 
those men for a long time. 


"I next reminded him of several cases where men took 
plural wives many years after the Manifesto, and those men in 
good standing and holding high positions in the church today, 
two of them were Stake Presidents. I also reminded him of the 
court records of the Smoot Investigation of 1904 where 
President Joseph F. Smith admitted in his testimony that he had 
broken the rule of the church (as he termed the Manifesto) and 
also the laws of the land and was fined $300 which he paid. 


"Brother Ivins said, “You are well informed. Do you know 
about the letter President Smith sent out to the Presidents of 
Stakes in 1910 (it may be called a third Manifesto)?’ 


"He then gave me a copy of this letter which instructed 
the leaders of stakes and wards to cut anyone off the church that 
was found practicing or advocating plural marriage. 


"“Now,’ said Brother Ivins, “when those instructions came 
out we put a stop to it all over the world. Had you gone into 
plural marriage before those instructions came out, I would have 
nothing to say, but now it is quite a different matter.’ 
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I broke in here, "Brother Ivins, do you mean to tell me 
that had I gone into plural marriage before this letter came out, it 
would have been all right?’ 


"He answered, “Yes, as far as I am concerned personally.’ 


"Then I said, “Very well, Brother Ivins, if you have no 
more respect than that for President Woodruff's Manifesto, then 
what prevents me from showing the same respect to this letter of 
instructions from President Joseph F. Smith? Neither one of 
them is a revelation and if the church follows them in preference 
to direct revelation on this subject then our church is no different 
than the many other churches following the precepts of men in 
preference to the revealed word of God.’ 


"He then exclaimed in a loud tone, “ARE YOU A 
LAW YER?’ 


"T answered “No. ' 


"(He then tried to flatter me and the spirit spoke to me 
again and said, Do not take this too serious or you will lose the 
spirit of the discussion’). 


"He said, “You use the tactics of an attorney. You are a 
very bright young man. There isn't one in ten thousand like you, 
and I hope we can keep you in the church. ' 


"T answered, “I do value very highly my standing in the 
church, I would feel very badly if I lost my standing in the 
church through sin, but if it means that I must reject the revealed 
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words of God and submit to man-made rules according to the 
customs of a wicked world in order to keep my standing in the 
church, I will likely lose it. Let the Holy Spirit be my guide and 
trust that God alone will someday be my judge." 


"He then got up from his chair and said, “Perhaps you 
already have more than one wife, Brother Zitting. I have not 
asked you.’ 


"He and I were both silent for about one minute. 


"I was wondering how to answer him, and was about to 
tell him the truth about it when he placed his hand on my arm 
and said, And I don't want to know. I have other work I must do 
God bless you, good afternoon.’ 


"[ had asked him in the beginning of our talk to correct 
me if I was wrong as I wanted nothing but the truth. He did not 
correct me in the statements I made, and I left with a spirit of 
rejoicing in my heart. I knew that he could not take any other 
side than to try to support the opposite side as the church had 
already taken a firm stand against this law. However, his 
message to me was unmistakable. YOU MUST FOLLOW GOD 
INSTEAD OF MAN." 


In his journal, Charles makes some further statements 
about Pres. Anthony W. Ivins. 


"[ have been informed that Pres. Ivins was put under 
covenant by church leaders that he would live all the laws of 
God including celestial or plural marriage, at the time he was set 
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apart to perform such marriages in old Mexico. He performed 
many of these marriage ceremonies after the 1890 Manifesto, 
but I have been told that he never lived up to the covenant he 

made to live the law himself. 


"After his death, I saw him in a dream, being judged by 
Lorin C. Woolley. I was standing just behind Brother Woolley, 
watching. Bro. Ivins was cutting a cheese and cut it perfectly as 
to the weight wanted. 


"T noticed this and said to Brother Woolley, “He cut the 
cheese perfectly,’ 


"At the same time I got the interpretation of the dream 
that he had been perfectly honest in his business while on earth. 


"Brother Woolley answered me by saying, Yes, he cut 
the cheese perfectly and he will get credit for that but when it 
comes to the big things in life, he missed the mark a mile.’ 


"[ immediately got the interpretation to mean that he had 
failed to live the higher laws of the gospel." 


Charles was always a very bighearted and generous 
person and kept the Lord's command to “Love they Neighbor as 
Thyself’ to the very letter. In fact his family often thought that he 
loved his neighbor more than himself, for many times he lent a 
helping hand and dug down deep into his pocket for his last 
dollar to help others when his own family was living on very 
short rations. Charles' deeds of mercy and charity were not the 
kind that were shouted from the housetops but he was always 
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ready to give a helping hand to the underdog or to those of more 
humble circumstances who were often passed almost unnoticed 
by other folks. 


It could be said of him as it was of the Savior, “He went 
about doing good.' He helped several of the saints to get homes 
of their own and later put up some of his own money to tide 
them over when the going got rough. 


After Charles and Elvera were excommunicated, the 
church would no longer accept their tithing. From then on, 
Charles' family gave their tithing to those they felt needed it and 
were worthy of it. Later it was given to do printing in defense of 
those who were trying to live the fullness of the gospel and also 
to further the gospel among the faithful ones. 


In the fall of 1928, Charles had a very wonderful 
experience that portrayed to him what he might expect in the 
future, and which indeed came true. He tells it thus: "One 
evening on or about the 26th day of September, 1928, Brother 
Lorin C. Woolley spent the evening with my family and me at 
our Cottonwood farm home about three miles east of Union, 
Utah. All evening he discussed the gospel and told of his 
experiences with Pres. Brigham Young, Pres. John Taylor, Pres. 
Joseph F. Smith, and other early leaders of the church. After 
midnight, I drove him to his home in Centerville, Utah, and then 
returned to our farm. The next morning after sleeping about 
eight hours, I drove to Salt Lake City. I had lunch with my wife 
Elvera at noon at the West High School Cafeteria where she and 
her mother worked, and then I drove my car near to the north 
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gate of the temple grounds and parked at the curbing. It was 
about 1:00 p.m. and the sun was shining bright. 


"As I parked my car, I fell into a vision as I leaned on the 
steering wheel. I was awake and it lasted only a minute or two. 


"In the vision, our Lord Jesus Christ came to me and I 
immediately recognized him as the voice of God said, “This is 
your Savior, Jesus Christ.' At this the Savior commenced talking 
to me. He held what looked like a bright silver cup in his hand 
about the size of a tin cup in general use. 


"He placed it to His lips and drank, then he handed it to 
me and said, Brother, you must drink out of the same cup.' I 
took the cup and answered. “I will.' and as I put it to my lips and 
commenced drinking, the vision closed. 


This experience was beautiful above description. The 
greatest experiment of my life. It was something real and has 
been a great source of encouragement to me ever since it 
happened. After that vision I sat in my car in tears, the greater 
part of the afternoon, pondering over what I had seen and 
heard." 


7K OK CK Ok OK Ok OK CK 


Before Charles had met and married Edna, and while she 
was attending business college, she was living with an uncle of 
hers in Farmington, Davis County, Utah, and rode the electric 
train back and forth each day. It was while riding this train that 
she met the young woman who was destined to be Charles’ next 
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plural wife, Laura Tree. Laura was staying with her sister in 
Farmington and working at an office in Salt Lake City. 


These two young ladies happened to sit side by side on 
their way to work one morning and started chatting. Through 
this incidental meeting they became good friends and often met 
evenings and went to the temple together. Later, Edna mowed to 
town to be nearer to the school, and they lost track of each other 
for a while. In the meantime, Edna had met and married Charles. 
He, Elvera, and Edna were happy and deeply grateful for the 
gospel truths they had received and were enjoying, and they had 
a desire to reach out to others, that they too might be blessed. 


Edna had mentioned her friend Laura to Charles and 
Elvera, as one likely to reclaim and accept the truth, so she 
planned a way for Laura and her husband to meet. It came about 
at the train depot, October 31, 1928. Soon after this, Laura was 
invited out to their home where an insight into the fullness of the 
gospel was revealed to her. Subsequent meetings followed and 
ere long all barriers of doubt and uncertainty had been removed 
and Laura was willing to cast her lot with saints of God and 
become a member of Charles’ family. 


Charles records this event in the following manner, "I told 
her that it was our wish that she should become my plural or 
celestial wife and we set apart a day for fasting and prayer to 
know the will of the Lord. She was with Elvera, Edna, and I at 
our Cottonwood farm at the end of the fast. Her answer was yes. 
We all sat down at our table to eat and as I sat there with the 
three of them I remember the feeling of responsibility that I 
experienced. [ felt that I had taken on quite a load to be a 
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husband to these three beautiful women and raise families and 
provide homes and the necessities of life for them. At the same 
time, I felt like a king. 


"Laura has been a lovely wife to me and a sister to us all. 
She has a good sense of humor which has helped a lot to get her 
over the hard places in life. Her mother was a refined lady from 
old England and Laura has inherited her fine qualities. She is 
now the mother of three noble sons and is helping to rear and 
care for the son and daughter of my wife Orpha who has joined 
my wife Rachel in the world beyond. Laura's sons are Richard 
T., Darrell T., and Gordon T. One of our sons, Darrell T., died at 
the age of five and one half years, of spinal meningitis. He died 
October 6, 1937. It was one of the hardest trials of my life. 


"Laura became my wife on January 2, 1929. I had told her 
that I would have the man ready at a certain hour to seal us for 
time and eternity. Brother John W. Woolley had died at the age 
of ninety-seven, just a short time before this, so I contacted his 
son, Lorin C. Woolley. He was ill and he told me to go and see 
Apostle Mattias F. Cowley as he had sealed several such 
marriages since the Manifesto of 1890. I found Brother Cowley 
at the City and County Building. Although he knew my wife 
Elvera and I, he refused to give Laura and me this blessing 
because he said he had quit doing this kind of work. Brother 
Woolley had told me to tell Bro. Cowley that I was sent with a 
request for him to do it. Brother Cowley then told me to tell 
Brother Woolley that he had quit doing this work and for 
Brother Woolley to send no more to him. 
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"When I went back to Brother Woolley and informed him 
of what Brother Cowley had said, he had a very serious look on 
his face as he said, “I understood that he had turned and I wanted 
to try him out.’ 


"He then told me if I would go and pray that the Lord 
would guide me to a man that would give us this blessing. 


"T said, How will I know if the man I find has really got 
the authority ?' 


"He answered, “The man the Lord directs you to will have 
the authority’ 


"I went to my office in the Regent Building to have 
prayer. I locked myself in and got on my knees on the carpet in 
front of the settee. I was indeed humble as it was only a few 
hours before I was to meet Laura to have this work done. As 
soon as I ceased praying the spirit said for me to go and see a 
certain brother and he could give me the desired information. I 
understood that he was living the holy law of celestial marriage 
but I was surprised when I found that he could give us the 
blessing we desired. He was almost a stranger to me at that time. 
I had met him only once or twice. 


"He told me of his experiences as he entered the principle 
of celestial marriage when he was a High Councilman in the 
Granite Stake. He told me also that when he entered the law he 
had the blessing; and sanction of the First Presidency of the 
church and of the majority of the apostles. This was long after 
the Manifesto of 1890, and during President Lorenzo Snow's 
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administration. After this (I learned later) he, with his plural 
wives were called into the temple by the First Presidency of the 
church and they received their second endowments. Later he 
was Set apart by the Presidency of Priesthood as an apostle and 
patriarch to our Lord Jesus Christ. It was not until two days later 
that I could get an appointment with him for Laura and me to set 
our blessing." 


Charles was a man who never let discouragement get him 
down. It seemed that the harder he was knocked, the higher he 
bounced and would soon be on his feet again. He was, however, 
tried to the very core many times. 


He tried many enterprises to make means to provide for 
his ever-increasing family and to pay the alimony to his first 
wife. During the winter of 1928-29 he bought about twenty-six 
pigs which he hoped to sell in the spring at a good price. He 
writes about this undertaking: "We had about twenty-six pigs 
during the winter of 1928. I hauled pig feed, (waste from the 
tables) from the West High School Cafeteria where Elvera and 
her mother were working. In the spring I sold them all for less 
than I paid for them but I had the use of the pigs all winter. I 
figured I made more out of those pigs than any enterprise of 
similar size that I ever undertook, because I converted the Olsen 
family to the fulness of the gospel and built up a lasting 
friendship there while getting slop for the pigs." 


Another time he went into the rabbit business and raised 
and sold rabbits to a man who was supplying Fort Douglas with 
rabbits for eating. Then again, he bought several colonies of 
bees which helped to supply the sweets for his family. He 
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always kept a cow or two, raised chickens for a while, and 
always had a vegetable garden, so a good portion of the family's 
provisions came from their own land. 


Although Charles tried his hand at many things, his first 
and deepest love, aside from his religion and his family, was 
God's good earth. For thirty years and more be spent the greater 
part of his time dealing in real estate, buying a piece of land here 
and trading for a piece of land there, only to make another 
exchange later on. In vision he could see “the desert blossom as 
a rose,’ which so often was to others nothing but a sunbaked 
wilderness. For years he carried on his letterhead and business 
envelope the inscription, “We buy and sell mountains and 
deserts! 


When a few oil wells showed signs of producing in the 
Uintah Basin, he was so sure it was another Rangely Field in the 
making that he sunk a small fortune into it, which he 
subsequently lost. Charles' sun of optimism was ever shining 
while others would be groveling in the depths of despair. When 
opportunity ceased to knock on his door, he went out and 
created it, which carried himself, his family and others across 
many a rugged road. 


His home on the Little Cottonwood Creek was the pride 
of his heart. Although the house was little and old and shabby, 
love dwelt there. The wild woods surrounding it always held 
enchantment for his family as it grew, and for the many friends 
who visited there. 
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Bros. Lorin C. Woolley, John Y. Barlow and family, and 
J. Leslie Broadbent and family were among the folk that visited 
there and many a picnic was spread out under the trees. Brother 
Broadbent used to any there was no place he'd rather be than at 
Charles' place on the banks of the Little Cottonwood Creek. 


There were several old fruit trees when they bought the 
place and soon afterwards, they planted a new orchard and 
several varieties of berries, which helped to feed the family. The 
wild timbers and bushes growing along the creek that runs 
across the corner of the farm, are many in variety. There are 
cottonwood, black willow, red birch, chokecherry, oak brush, 
Hawthorne, squawberry and wild roses, as well as several 
unknown varieties. A short distance north of the house, a sand 
hill rises abruptly, which is covered with low growing bushes. It 
too, has its enchanted spots. The Little Cottonwood home is a 
children's paradise, and a relaxing place for grownups too. Judge 
Holton, a friend of Charles from Brigham City, visited once and 
called the place Tanglewood, because of the abundance of 
growing things. 


Judge Holton was a very devout man and while visiting at 
our home gave Charles a blessing by request, which was a great 
comfort to him as time passed on. This is the blessing as 
recorded by Charles’ wife, Edna. 


A BLESSING 


Given by Brother Fred J. Holton, Dec. 16, 1927. 
Upon the head of Brother Charles F. Zitting. 


96 


"By authority of the Holy Priesthood and power in 
me vested, do I lay my hands upon your head and give unto you 
a blessing and may it be a source of light and power to you 
through your life. 


"Dictate the words, Father in Heaven, that this may 
be thy blessing concerning this, thy servant. May Thy Holy 
Spirit bear witness of the same. 


"Dear Brother Zitting: the Lord has great joy in 
you. You were selected from many thousands who were true and 
faithful. You chose between tyranny and liberty and followed 
the Redeemer. You were most loyal and faithful and valiant and 
therefore chosen and a decree went forth through the heavens to 
that effect. Your God said, “The true and noble ones I will make 
my rulers.’ 


"You were tried and found true and faithful before 
you came to this earth, therefore, you came here with a noble 
birthright. 


"You rejoiced in the council, before coming here, in 
the prospects of a new creation where you could go to be 
schooled, overcome evil, and do good. You understood the 
fulness of the gospel. 


"You are blessed with the gift of discerning 


between good and evil and also with the power of divine 
revelation. 


ot 


"You have been faithful in the face of persecution 
and the Lord has blessed you. 


"To those living the fulness of the gospel shall 
Heaven and Earth yield abundantly. You shall be blessed with 
riches for you have a desire to serve our Heavenly Father. 


"Unite your families with love. Seek God in all 
humility. Draw near unto him and he will draw near unto you 
and your blessings shall be multiplied. 


"Fear not adversity nor slander from brothers and 
sisters. Zion shall pass through a great conflict. The powers of 
darkness shall envelope all. This however, shall pass away for 
God's work will prevail. 


"Be careful and wise. Do not cast your pearls before 
swine. Pray always and you shall be given the power of 
discernment. 


"Unite with the bonds of fraternal friendship. Obey 
the laws to attain God's glory. 


"Your pathway is wide but seek God before you 
take a step in life and you will be able to discern the right way to 


go through the Spirit of God. 


"You are of the tribe of Ephriam and the blessings 
of Abraham, Isaac, and Jacob shall be yours. 
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"Your seed shall be as numberless as the sand upon 
the seashore. 


"Let the powers of God guide you. You shall be 
greatly opposed but seek God in humility and faith and your 
pathway shall be safely secured. Be unafraid and faithful and 
you shall be guided to your journey's end. 


"You shall see great changes come over the earth. 
You shall see destruction commence at the house of the Lord. 
God has been merciful but soon He will not be merciful to those 
who have professed to know him and failed to keep his 
commandments. 


"Seek God in the time of peril and you shall be safe 
and not afraid. The time is coming when only faith will keep 
you Safe. 


"You shall see Zion triumph and you shall enter the 
temples and see and meet the Saviour and receive the word, 
“Well done, thou good and faithful servant, enter thou into the 
presence of the Lord.’ 


"You shall see the pillar of fire by night and a cloud 
by day. 


"You shall see the kingdoms of the earth overcome. 


"You have every reason to rejoice, every desire you 
desire in righteousness shall be given you." 
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This blessing was given through the name of Jesus Christ 
and closed with "Amen". 


When they first bought the Cottonwood home, they had to 
carry water from the creek for culinary use. Later, they were 
given permission to connect with the city water pipeline, nearly 
one half mile west of their home. 


Charles tells about this occasion: "Brother John Y. 
Barlow, Heber Kimball, Arnold Boss, and other friends helped 
dig the four foot deep trench for the pipe. I laid all the pipe, 
connected it up to the house, built the sink in the kitchen, did all 
the plumbing work and made a cement watering trough for the 
COWS. 


"Brother John Y. Barlow became poisoned from poison 
ivy or poison oak that grew where they dug the trench. He was 
quite sick for several weeks." 


Charles and his family were enjoying the peace and quiet 
of their home on the creek and were increasing in numbers as 
each little one arrived and was welcomed there. Although they 
were pursuing their lives in peace and molesting no one, the 
devil was cunningly spreading his net to entangle them. Their 
nearest neighbors who had always been very kind and 
considerate toward them, had reported to Charles several times 
of rumors they had heard that there were plans made to arrest 
them. There was not much he could do about it so they went 
quietly on about their business, trusting that God would succor 
them in their time of need. 
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The devil had laid his plans well. On the first of April, 
1931, while Charles was out doing his morning chores, three 
officers of the law came upon him unawares, arrested him, took 
him to Salt Lake City and threw him in the city jail. 


We will here record this incident in Charles own words: 
"On the morning of April 1, 1931, at my Cottonwood home 
about three miles east of Union, while I was taking hay off the 
stack to feed my cows, Mr. Tripp (one of my neighbors), Ross 
Hunsaker, (Edna's cousin), and Dave Clayton, (a grandson to 
Wm. Clayton, the Prophet Joseph Smith's secretary), all officers 
of the law, served papers on me and arrested me. The charge 
was illegal co-habitation. They allowed me to finish my chores 
and get shaved and cleaned up and then I kissed my two wives, 
Edna and Laura, who were home, and they took me to Salt Lake 
City and placed me in jail. 


"On our way to town they informed me that they had 
complaints signed to arrest about eighty-five of the brethren 
living plural marriage. Dave Clayton had signed the complaint 
against me. They wanted to know if John Barlow was in town. 
When we got to town Dave Clayton took me alone in his office. 
He was then chief detective and head of the anti-vice squad for 
Salt Lake City. He told me again that they intended to arrest 
about eighty-five of our brethren, but if I would give them 
certain information that they needed, it would put a stop to it all. 


"He called me Brother Zitting, and asked me to call him 
Brother Clayton, as he had nothing against me personally and 
only wished to help me. He said all he wanted to know was who 
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was performing these marriage ceremonies for us. He said they 
didn't intend to harm the man in any way, but just to have a talk 
with him to see if they could persuade him to discontinue it in 
the future. He said come claimed that the man authorized to do 
this work was dead but they believed there were some still living 
who could do it. 


"T looked him straight in the eye and said, “Brother 
Clayton, you won't ever find out from me as much as to whether 
the man is dead or alive, if I rot in your jails.’ 


"He didn't ask me any more questions but continued to 
talk to me a while. He told me that his grandfather, Wm. 
Clayton, was secretary to the Prophet Joseph Smith, and had 
lived the law of celestial marriage back in Illinois when the 
prophet lived that holy law. He said that Salt Lake City was a 
very wicked city, as wicked as Sodom and Gomorrah ever were. 
When he told me this I asked him if he was able to bring to 
justice all the wicked criminals in this city. 


"He said, “No, Brother Zitting, not ten percent of them.’ 


"T then said, “Brother Clayton, this in not a threat, I only 
wish to warn you. Why are you leaving your wicked city when 
you haven't found and brought to justice ten percent of the 
criminals, to come fifteen miles into the country to arrest a 
peaceful man who is taking care of his family and hurting no 
one? From now on you had better leave those peaceful 
characters alone, who are being persecuted for living the same 
holy law that your grandfather and the Prophet Joseph Smith 
tried to establish and pioneer nearly a hundred years ago, and 
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spend your time tracing down and bringing to justice that ninety 
percent of criminals in your city that you admit you haven't been 
able to arrest. If you don't do this, when you pass from this life 
you won't have the privilege of associating with such men as 
your grandfather and the Prophet Joseph.’ 


"He had nothing more to say and placed me behind bars in 
the city jail with a bunch of drunkards, Negroes, Mexicans, and 
whites. It was a dirty, filthy place. After I had been there a 
couple of hours, they took me out and placed me in the county 
jail with seventeen highway robbery men. They were as bad and 
hardened as any criminals I had ever seen or have seen since. 


"As soon as I was left alone with these criminals in the 
county jail, they held a kangaroo court and sentenced me to pay 
them a fine of several dollars to buy tobacco, etc., for them. I 
was supposed to give the prison guard a note telling the prison 
officials to bring them money from my purse I was supposed to 
have left at the office when I came in, if I had any. I told them I 
didn't have any money for them so they sentenced me to wash a 
thousand of the bars and they said if I didn't do it, they would 
give me punishment as | had never experienced before. As I was 
many times outnumbered, I took some soap and a bucket of hot 
water and a rag, and got busy washing bars. 


"[ had been there just twenty-four hours and it was about 
noon on April 2, 1931, when my brethren, Lorin C. Woolley, J. 
Leslie Broadbent, Joseph W. Musser, and Daniel R. Bateman 
came and bailed me out and took me to a good cafe to have 
dinner with them. They had Attorney Barnes to defend me in the 
court. He charged $250 and all I had to pay was $40. They said 
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it was their fight as well as mine and they wanted the privilege 
of paying part of the court costs. 


"A few days later, I met a friend, Officer Brown of the 
Salt Lake Police Force, and he said he had been talking with 
Dave Clayton, and Mr. Clayton had said, “That Zitting is no 
fool. He told me something I can't get off my mind,"" 


Charles met with his attorney who counseled him, that if 
he could prove that he had another place where he roomed and 
boarded, other than his home, it would be hard for the court to 
convict him. One of Charles’ friends told him that he hated to 
tell a lie, but if Charles wanted him to testify in court that 
Charles roomed and boarded at his house, he would do so. 
Charles told him he would pray about it and would meet him 
early on the day he was to appear in court and would let him 
know his decision. In the meantime the attorney got ready to 
fight it on the technicalities of the case. 


Charles continues, "In praying to know what to do, the 
spirit brought to my mind this passage of scripture, “I, the Lord, 
am bound when ye do what I say; but when ye do not what I say, 
ye have no promise.’ (Doc. & Cov. Sec 82, v 10), and also 
another scripture, “For behold, I do not require at their hands to 
fight the battles of Zion; for as I said in a former commandment 
even so will I fulfill--I will fight your battles’ (Doc & Cov Sec 
105, v 14). I then decided to trust in God to fight my battles 
instead of asking this brother to lie for me. 


"T prayed to God reminding him that I was in trouble, that 
I had been living all his laws and commandments, including the 
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law of plural or celestial marriage, to the best of my knowledge 
and ability in my weakness. I told him if he had a purpose in my 
going to jail, I was willing to go but if he wanted me to stay with 
my family until they had grown stronger, it was up to him to 
fight my battles as he had promised he would if we did his will. 
I reminded the Lord, that I had him bound to fight my battles if I 
was doing his will and if I wasn't, now would be a good time for 
me to find out. I thanked him for our many blessings, for he had 
been very good to us and IJ trusted in him implicitly." 


The night before he was to appear in court, Charles met 
with his families who were in hiding in a good friend's home, for 
fear of being subpoenaed to witness against their husband. They 
all knelt in prayer and again laid their case before the Lord and 
asked that His will be done. 


Charles says: "When the day came for me to go to court I 
called at the office of my attorney about one half hour before 
court was to convene. He asked me where my witnesses were 
and I told him I had none. 


"He exclaimed, “No witnesses? They have thirteen 
witnesses subpoenaed against you. We will have to fight them 
entirely on the technicalities of the case. 


"T explained to him how I had decided to trust in God 
instead of man. 


"My wife, Minnie, three stake presidents, Apostle James 
E. Talmage, Dave Clayton, and some others making thirteen in 
all were arrayed against me as witnesses. I was in court only 
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about one hour. My attorney first put Dave Clayton in the 
witness chair and then argued the came on technicalities and 
won, and the case was dismissed. Putting a witness in the chair 
and asking a few questions placed me under jeopardy, so if we 
should win on the technicalities of the case, they couldn't 
rearrest me on the same offense. 


"Apostle Talmage walked into court that morning with the 
other witnesses, appearing in good health, but when he went to 
leave he was helped out and down the steps by two men. I saw 
this myself and many others saw it and discussed it. We never 
saw him go any place after that without being helped. They 
would help him to the stand with the other apostles at 
conference time. He didn't live very long after that. 


"The Lord certainly kept his promise to fight our battles 
when we do His will. It was a testimony to me that I had been 
doing His will. I went back home to live with my family as 
before and although one of the men that arrested me continued 
to live as a near neighbor to us I lived there another thirteen 
years without being further molested. 


"One morning about two years later, in the summer of 
1933, a message came to me at my office, that Judge Nathan 
Tanner wished to see me at his office. When I called on him, he 
informed me that Dave Clayton wished to see me at his home on 
California Avenue. He told me to go down there without delay 
as Brother Clayton had been very sick for sometime and he 
didn't expect to live long. When I called at the Clayton home I 
was directed by Mrs. Clayton to a little one room square 
building in the back yard, well ventilated on all sides and built 
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especially for Brother Clayton. His wife left me there with him 
alone. He was only skin and bones and his skin was yellow. I 
could see he had been sick for a long time. As I entered the 
building, he broke into tears and reached for my hand. 


"When he was able to control himself enough to talk, he 
said, “Brother Zitting, the Lord has shown me that you were in 
the right, and I have done you a great injustice. I am ready to do 
anything in my power to make it right with you.' "Then he 
explained by saying, “I had no right to sign that complaint 
against you two years ago. I was Chief Detective for Salt Lake 
City and it was my business and duty to arrest you, if and when 
someone signed a complaint against you, but it wasn't my 
business to sign the complaint. I thought I should do it because 
James E. Talmage asked me to do it, but I have learned better by 
now. I was then a successful detective without a sick day for 
over nineteen years. I became sick the day I signed that 
complaint and I have been right here in bed for over two years. 
The Lord has shown me that I will never get out of this bed alive 
unless [ make it right with you. Now, you say what I am to do, 
Brother Zitting, and if it's in my power to do it, I will.’ 


"T answered him by saying, Brother Clayton, you have 
done enough. I forgive you and when I forgive you I know that 
God also forgives you because he has more charity and mercy 
than I. Now you rest, Brother Clayton, and when we meet on the 
other side, you won't have to come to anyone to make it right, 
because you have made it right in this life.' He felt considerable 
better then, and when I left, he invited me to come and see him 
again. I called at his home a month later and he was out driving 
his own car and [| had to wait for his return. Remember, he had 
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said to me on my first visit, that the Lord had shown him that he 
would never get out of that bed alive unless he called me in and 
made it right with me. 


"T also called on him again in another six weeks and he 
was back on his old job as detective. Again, I waited for him to 
get home. At this interview he told me that if any of us were 
arrested, or if any of our wives were arrested for plural marriage, 
to get in touch with him immediately and he would do all he 
could to help us. 


"He said, “I believe I can do a lot to help you people, but 
you must not mention this to anyone as long as I am living or I 
won't be able to help you. The Lord has proven to me that you 
are right in living His law of plural marriage and I had to learn it 
the hard way.’ 


"He lived and was successful for a few more years and 
then passed on to his reward. I will never forget him on account 
of his great faith." 


7K OK CK Ok OK OK OK Ok CK Ok OK 


Charles made another addition to his family of wives at 
this time. He records this happy event himself: "I married my 
wife Orpha on June 11, 1932. Like Laura, she was a friend of 
Edna's. They met when they were attending the college in Logan 
years before. They had written to each other at intervals through 
the years. She was born and raised in Tropic, Utah. Her father 
and mother had both passed away and at this time she was living 
with her sister Hortense's family in Escalante, Utah. 
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"When Edna wrote to her this particular time, she told her 
she had a relative here that she thought a lot of (meaning me), 
whom she would like Orpha to meet. It was the MIA June 
Conference time so Orpha decided to come and visit Edna while 
she was here. She packed her suitcase and came up to her sister 
Elsie's home in Sandy. There, Edna and I called on her and took 
her to our Cottonwood home. In the evening of the day I met 
her, I asked her to take a ride with me, and we drove to the top 
of the hill at the east end of Social Avenue and there we sat and 
talked. I asked her to tell me the story of her life. In a brief way, 
she told me her life history and asked me to do the same. Then I 
told her my main interest in life was the Gospel of Jesus Christ 
and that I would rather discuss the Gospel than anything I knew 
of. I asked her if there was anything about the gospel that she 
didn't understand and if so I would gladly discuss it with her. 


"She answered, “I would like to know just what it takes to 
get into the highest degree of glory in the Celestial Kingdom of 
God. I explained the fulness of the gospel to her and proved to 
her by the scriptures that a person must live all of God's laws 
including the highest principles. United Order and plural or 
Celestial Marriage to get into the highest degree of glory where 
the Gods live and rule over their own kingdom. I taught her 
from the 131st and 132nd sections of the Doc. & Co., and she 
grasped it very easily as she had an open heart and mind and 
was willing to learn new truths. Like my wives, Edna and Laura, 
she had spent two years in the mission field for the Church of 
Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints. I talked with her most of the 
time for two days and she was pretty well converted when I told 
her about my other wives and let her know that we were striving 
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to live the fulness of the gospel. Then I asked her to be my wife 
for time and all eternity but I told her I didn't want her answer 
until we had both fasted for twenty-four hours and prayed to 
know God's will. This she agreed to do and we both felt 
wonderful at the end of the fast and knew it should be. I had 
already fasted and prayed with my family and had their consent. 


"The man that gave Laura and me our blessing did the 
same for Orpha and me. This man's wife gave Orpha a large 
bouquet of white roses and mock orange blossoms from her 
flower garden. We drove up to Syracuse to see Laura, who was 
visiting with her folks. I gathered a bunch of sand flowers along 
the road for Orpha she had never seen them before and thought 
they were very beautiful. Late that afternoon, we took Elvera 
with us and drove down to Alpine, Utah to visit some friends 
and stayed overnight with them. 


"Orpha was as fine a wife and mother as anyone could 
wish for. She was a real student of the gospel. She became the 
first President of the Mother's class in our group of people. She 
loved to discuss the gospel and read the scriptures. She was also 
a very good cook and housekeeper. Many people remarked to 
me that they had never met a sweeter woman. Her spirit was 
wonderful and she had a good sense of humor. When Orpha 
came into our family we had only the one little frame house of 
four rooms to live in. Here my four wives and six little children 
lived with me from the 11th of June until sometime in 
November, when I moved Laura and her two children and Orpha 
to a large brick house in Taylorsville, which I had just traded 
for. This left Elvera and Edna with their children at our 
Cottonwood home. 
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"Soon after I married Orpha, we made a trip to Tropic and 
Escalante to get her personal belongings and to meet her 
relatives and friends. We also visited Bryce Canyon, Zions 
Canyon, and went through the Mt. Carmel Tunnel. If I 
remember right, we went to St. George and visited my wife 
Rachel's grave and went over to Short Creek to visit friends 
there. Orpha's people were good to us and gave us some very 
useful wedding presents. Her brother-in-law and wife gave us a 
new bedstead, springs and mattress. 


"While we were all still living at our Cottonwood home, 
Elvera's daughter, Dena was born. Edna had her daughter 
Rachel, her son Marvin and her daughter Eva; and Laura had her 
sons Richard and Darrell. Dena was born at her Grandmother 
Olsen's home; Richard was born at the LDS Hospital; Rachel 
and Marvin were born in the Cottonwood Maternity Hospital; 
and Eva and Darrell were born at our Cottonwood home. 


"About the summer of 1933 and on the day of Apostle 
James E. Talmage's funeral, the bishopric of the Union Ward 
called at our home to notify Edna that they intended to cut her 
off the church for living plural marriage. The bishop said he 
would rather have a leg or arm cut off than to do what he had to 
do. He stated that Apostle Talmage had given him orders to do it 
and that he had put it off year after year until now he had to do 
it. The others didn't have much to say. I bore them my 
testimony. They knew we were living plural marriage which we 
didn't deny. I told them it was useless for Edna to go to a trial as 
I could see their minds were already made up to cut her off the 
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church for the way we believed and were living, as they already 
had their orders from Apostle Talmage. 


"My wives Laura and Orpha were excommunicated from 
the church while they were living at Taylorsville, about the same 
time that Edna was." 


On marriage outside the temple, Charles writes, "In the 
25th volume of the Journal of Discourses, P. 355, is a sermon by 
Pres. John Taylor in which he states that temples are made for 
men, and not men for temples and that he could say that he had a 
wife sealed to him outside of a temple. He states that it is the 
authority that counts and not the place. 


"Brother Ivins and many other church leaders sealed 
many people in plural marriage outside of a temple while the 
temples were in operation, both before and after the Manifesto 
of Wilford Woodruff in 1890. They did this in Mexico, Canada, 
and in the United States. My wife Nellie's mother was sealed to 
her father long after the Manifesto, up in Canada. My 
grandfather, Elisha Wheat Van Etten, had two of his wives 
sealed to him the same day by President Brigham Young in Pres. 
Young's office while the Salt Lake Endowment House was in 
operation. 


"A friend, Brother Wilson once introduced me to a blind 
man at his home in Manti, Utah. I don't remember his name. He 
was working in the Manti Temple at the time I met him. His 
wife had been sealed to him in Old Mexico by Pres Ivins before 
they received their endowments and while the temples were in 
operation. After they had six children, they moved to Manti and 
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got their endowments. He showed me a copy of a letter he wrote 
to President Heber J. Grant in which he asked if it would be 
necessary to have his wife and children sealed to him because 
they didn't have their endowments when Pres. Ivins sealed his 
wife to him. He also showed me the answer he got from Pres. 
Grant, on church letterhead paper and signed by Pres. Grant, in 
which he informed him that their sealing by Pres. Ivins in Old 
Mexico was good as Pres. Ivins had authority to seal them and 
their children were born under the covenant and now after 
getting their endowments in the Manti Temple, there was no 
more to be done. 


"In addition to the church leaders sealing people in plural 
or celestial marriage long after the 1890 Manifesto, they also 
quietly set apart patriarchs and apostles to do that work and they 
were instructed to baptize or instruct fathers of plural families to 
bless and baptize their children and give them the priesthood as 
they grew old enough. They also instructed the fathers to keep a 
record of this so that it could become a part of the church 
records after the church is set in order. Some of these men have 
been taking care of this work all their lives and have given us 
our blessings and instructions. 


"Before I entered the principle or law of plural marriage, I 
had met Brother John Y. Barlow, Joseph W. Muster, John W. 
Woolley, Lorin C. Woolley, Joseph Leslie Broadbent, Daniel R. 
Bateman, Alford Higgs, and others who had spent their lives in 
the work of the Lord. The three brethren, John W. Woolley, 
Lorin C. Woolley, and Daniel R. Bateman, had lived with Pres. 
John Taylor when he was in hiding, in what was known as the 
underground days, at Brother John W. Woolley's home on his 
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farm in Centerville, Utah, in the year of 1886. I became very 
well acquainted with these elderly men, ages seventy to 
ninety-seven years, and from them I learned much about our 
gospel and church and also much about both the written and 
unwritten history of the church and people. I must relate some of 
it here in my journal as it had a great influence on my life and 
actions and is the only way of explaining the reason for some of 
my actions, and also the explanation of my calling in the work 
of our Lord. It will give the history and reason why these men as 
well as others who had been tried and tested were made 
Apostles to our Lord, Jesus Christ. 


"During the early part of the career of Joseph Smith, the 
Prophet, our Heavenly Father revealed and organized through 
him, three divisions of His great work in this the last days, 
before the second coming of our Lord Jesus Christ, our elder 
brother. He revealed and organized a church known as the 
Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-Day Saints. We all know of and 
are at least partially acquainted with this division of God's work 
I will say more about it later on. 


"He revealed and organized a kingdom known as the 
Kingdom of God. Very few Mormons know much about this 
organization because they were not advanced far enough in 
God's work to know. That the Kingdom of God was established 
by Joseph Smith is evident from the following information 
extracted from the History of the Church, Vol 7, pages 381, 382. 
President Brigham Young in writing a letter, May 3, 1844, to 
Reuben Hedlock, President of the European Mission at the time, 
said to him; “The Kingdom is organized and although as yet no 
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bigger than a grain of mustard seed, the little plant is in a 
flourishing condition and our prospects brighter than ever.’ 


"Again, in a discourse under date of July 8, 1855 Pres. 
Young said, “As was observed by Brother Pratt this morning, 
that kingdom (The Kingdom of God) is actually organized and 
the inhabitants of the earth do not know it. If this people know 
anything about it, all right. It is organized preparatory to taking 
effect in the due time of the Lord and in the manner that shall 
please him. As observed by one of the speakers this morning, 
that kingdom grows out of the Church of Jesus Christ of 
Latter-Day Saints, but is not the church; for a man can be a 
legislator in that body which will issue laws to sustain the 
inhabitants of the earth in their individual rights and still not 
belong to the Church of Jesus Christ at all, and further, though a 
man may not even believe in any religion, it would be perfectly 
right, when necessary, to give him the privilege of holding a seat 
among that body which will make laws to govern all the nations 
of the earth and control those who make no profession of 
religion at all; for that body would be governed, controlled and 
dictated to acknowledge others in those rights which they wish 
to enjoy, themselves. Then, the Latter-Day Saints would be 
protected, if a kingdom of this kind was on the earth, the same 
as all other people.’ 


"T can furnish similar evidence of the establishment of the 
Kingdom of God in writings and talks by Pres. George Q. 
Cannon, William Clayton (secretary to Joseph Smith Jr.) and B. 
H. Roberts. (See Priesthood Items by J.W. Musser and J.L. 
Broadbent). 
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"The main feature of the organization of the kingdom with 
which we are familiar is its legislative “Council of Fifty,’ a 
certain portion of its personnel comprising honorable men of the 
earth who are identified with the church. This legislative body 
was known in the days of the Prophet Joseph Smith and 
Brigham Young as the “Council of Fifty.’ (See History of the 
Church, vol 7, p 213) In my day, I knew several of the members 
of this council which included some of my closest associates. 


"When you are baptized, you are not baptized into the 
church, but you are baptized into the Kingdom of God and by 
this ordinance you become a member or citizen of God's 
Kingdom on the earth and after that, you are confirmed a 
member of the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-Day Saints and 
receive the gift of the Holy Ghost. That in the reason for the two 
acts. 


"In the Bible, St. John, Ch 3, V 5, reads, ‘Jesus answered, 
Verily, verily I say unto thee, Except a man be born of the water 
and of the Spirit, he cannot enter into the Kingdom of God. 


"Therefore, this proves one is baptized into the Kingdom 
of God, not the church. 


"The members I knew in the Grand Council of the 
Kingdom of God were good, God-fearing men with a wonderful 
record in their church and community. We were informed by 
them that such men as Apostle Orson F. Whitney, ex-Governor 
William Spry of Utah, Theodore Roosevelt, once President of 
the United States, Calvin Coolidge, another President of the 
United States, John W. Woolley, and Lorin C. Woolley were all 
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members of this Grand Council when they were living. I also 
know others who are still living who belong to this council. 


"That in why the Prophet Joseph Smith was accused of 
treason to the United States as they termed it, “a government 
within a government.’ They don't understand, it does not infringe 
on the rights of any man-made earthly government. That in why 
nothing or very little is ever said about the living members of 
this council and also, why only the most faithful saints know 
about them. That is also the reason our Saviour, Jesus Christ was 
accused of treason in his day. I could tell more and give proof 
but I don't feel it wise to do so here. 


"God also revealed and organized a third body of men, 
through the Prophet Joseph and endowed them with power from 
on high. This body of men was organized and given this power 
before either the church or the kingdom were organized in this 
last dispensation. This is the organization that built both the 
church and God's Kingdom in the days of the Prophet Joseph 
Smith. This is God's organization of priesthood, and Joseph 
Smith stood at the head of it as President of Priesthood. This 
organization is separate and distinct from the church and from 
the kingdom. When strictly speaking of each organization but 
speaking generally, it is all the works of the Church of God. 


"When this body is fully organized it comprises seventy 
one elders and the first seven are presidents holding all the keys, 
powers and authority, jointly with the head prophet (holding the 
keys to priesthood here on earth). It was God's plan and is still 
God's plan to build it up to its total of seventy-one elders, which 
has never been fully completed yet in this dispensation, and to 
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fully establish the ancient order of Sanhedrin. This would have 
been completed by now, had the saints remained faithful to their 
covenants and not transgressed. 


"Proof of this High Priesthood body is noted in God's first 
steps to establish his ancient order of authority on the earth in 
June, 1829, before His church and kingdom were organized or 
established. This priesthood group or council began to function 
with Joseph Smith, its head; Oliver Cowdery and David 
Whitmer. To Joseph Smith as to Moses of old, God had 
entrusted the keys of priesthood. Oliver Cowdery and David 
Whitmer were ordained Apostles of Jesus Christ and given the 
Keys of the Kingdom (see footnote in History of the Church, 
Vol 1, p 41) at that time and long before the organization of the 
church in April, 1830. These apostles of Jesus Christ had the 
same calling as Paul, the Apostle of Jesus Christ (Doc. & Cov. 
sec 18, v 9) and this was nearly six years before the quorum of 
the Twelve Apostles was organized or the members thereof 
selected. Indeed, the men in the revelation mentioned (Verse 37) 
were given the solemn commission to “search out the Twelve' 
(disciples) that were to be selected later (in 1835) and when the 
Quorum of the Twelve were organized, these men though 
apostles, were not designated and did not become members of 
the twelve. Their order of priesthood placed them above that of 
the members of this quorum and also, over the church and the 
kingdom. This all being an appendage to the Priesthood of God. 


"It will be noted this High Council of Priesthood to which 
Joseph Smith Jr., Oliver Cowdery, and David Whitmer 
belonged, was strengthened by the addition of other elders as 
indicated in Sec. 84 of the Doc. and Cov. 
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"When the Quorum of the Twelve was finally organized, 
the keys of the Kingdom did not depart from Joseph, Oliver and 
David, (apostles of Jesus Christ) to the Twelve. Neither did the 
Twelve nor any member thereof, as such, hold those keys only 
in a restricted and delegated sense, to carry the gospel “abroad 
among all nations’ (Doc. & Cov., sec. 112, v 15-16) to open the 
door to the unbeliever. Those keys primarily always remain with 
God's chosen Priesthood Council. 


"It is well to remember here, that the First Presidency of 
the Church was organized March 18, 1833, almost two years 
previous to the organization of the Twelve, (Feb 14, 1835) yet 
this First Presidency as such, had nothing to do with the 
choosing of the Twelve. Such duty rested with those of the 
Apostleship of Joseph, Oliver and David. Martin Harris being of 
this same calling, participated with Oliver and David in 
choosing the Twelve. It is well to remember too, that this 
method of choosing will always obtain, when done in proper 
order. 


"The apostolic calling of Joseph Oliver and David 
embrace the rights and power" mentioned by Parley P. Pratt in 
the “Key to Theology’, 5th edition, pages 68-69 as follows, “This 
Priesthood, including the Aaronic, hold the keys of revelation of 
the oracles of God to man upon the earth; the power and right to 
give laws and commandments to individuals, churches, rulers, 
nations and the world; to appoint, ordain and establish 
constitutions and kingdoms; to appoint kings, presidents, 
governors or judges, and to ordain or anoint them to their several 
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holy callings, also to instruct, warn or reprove them by the word 
of the Lord.’ 


"Speaking of appendages, the Lord says (Doc. & Cov, sec 
107 v 1-5) “There are, in the church, two priesthoods, namely, 
the Melchizedek and Aaronic, including the Levitical Priesthood 
os and all other authorities or offices in the church are 
appendages to this priesthood.’ Hence to be the President of the 
Church is to hold an appendage office to the Priesthood of God, 
a delegated authority. However, one may hold a dual position by 
being both President of Priesthood and President of the Church 
at the same time; likewise, the quorum of the Twelve and the 
Seventies are appendage callings as they come under the 
immediate direction of the First Presidency. Both the Church 
and the Kingdom are appendages to the Priesthood. Hence, we 
differentiate between the calling of Joseph, Oliver and David as 
Apostles in the High Priesthood (High Priest Apostles) and that 
of the Twelve and Seventy as appendage ambassadorial callings 
and therefore, appendage offices. 


"In order to more clearly differentiate between the three 
orders of apostleship, the attention of the reader is here called to 
the following words from Wilford Woodruff as recorded in 
volume 4, p 147 of the Journal of Discourses; “Let the Twelve 
Apostles and the Seventy Apostles and the High Priest Apostles 
and all other Apostles rise up and keep pace with the work of the 
Lord God, for we have no time to sleep’ 


"This quorum of High Priest Apostles (the Priesthood 
Council over both the Church and the Kingdom) has existed 
from the days of the Prophet Joseph Smith, who stood as head of 
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this priesthoods up to this day. There are many instances where 
new members have been called by direct revelation from God, to 
this body of priesthood. It was perpetuated by God in President 
Brigham Young's day and in President John Taylor's day and on 
down to the present time. (see Priesthood Items by J. W. Musser 
& J. L. Broadbent, 2nd edition pp 33-40). 


"One day in the early spring of 1932, I was called into a 
meeting of this Priesthood Council and notified that I had been 
called by revelation from God through their senior member, to 
be ordained a Patriarch and an Apostle to our Lord Jesus Christ. 
Before a man can be fully qualified to belong to this Council of 
High Priesthood, he must be living all the laws of God and 
having a plural or Patriarchal family, he is literally a true 
Patriarch when ordained as such. About two months later, 
another brother and I met again with this Priesthood Council in a 
beautiful room in the basement of the home of one of these men, 
and there we were ordained as Patriarchs and Apostles of the 
Lord Jesus Christ. I was ordained first and the other brother 
followed right after me. The members of this council to lay 
hands on our heads for this ordination, in order of seniority were 
Lorin C. Woolley, Joseph Leslie Broadbent, John Yates Barlow, 
and Joseph White Musser. Brother Woolley presided and 
directed Brother Broadbent to be mouth in setting me apart. 
Sometime later another brother was called by revelation into this 
council, making seven of us before the death of the President 
Lorin C. Woolley. 


"T had known of this council while John W. Woolley was 
alive and I knew he stood at the head of it as President of 
Priesthood. He sealed my first three plural wives to me. I had 
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done nothing to seek this holy office except trying hard to live 
the gospel in my weak way. Sometime before this calling, in the 
late summer of 1929, I was baptized, confirmed and the gift of 
the Holy Ghost conferred upon me by Joseph Leslie Broadbent. 
He also conferred the Holy Melchizedek Priesthood on me and 
ordained me an elder. I had this done because I was unable at 
that time to trace my priesthood back to the Savior and I wasn't 
sure that the men who had baptized me before and conferred the 
priesthood on me, had had it properly conferred on them or if 
they had properly conferred it on me as we have learned that 
there are many today who think they hold the priesthood who 
haven't had it properly conferred on them. (See Celestial 
Marriage by J.L. Broadbent pp 24-25). In having the 
Melchizedek Priesthood conferred on me by Apostle Joseph 
Leslie Broadbent, I will say, he received it from Lorin C. 
Woolley, who received it from John Lyon, who received it from 
President Brigham Young, who received it from Prophet Joseph 
Smith Jr., who received it from Peter, James and John, who 
received it from Jesus Christ." 


In ordaining me to this office in the High Priesthood 
Council, Brother J. Leslie Broadbent used the following words 
as I remember them: 


"Brother Charles Frederick Zitting, we, thy brethren 
unitedly place our hands on your head and by the authority of 
the Holy Melchizedek Priesthood in us vested and by virtue of 
our office and calling, we ordain you to be a Patriarch and 
Apostle of our Lord Jesus Christ and we confer on you all the 
keys, power, and authority that we ourselves hold, together with 
the privileges and responsibilities belonging to this holy office. 
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We forgive you of all your transgressions and say unto you dear 
brother, be faithful and clean before God to the end and your joy 
will be great. We bless you with health and strength, with a 
sweet spirit, with wisdom and understanding that you will be 
able to discharge your duties with God's approbation and in due 
time receive the confirmation of your calling under the hands of 
your Saviour Jesus Christ, when you will meet him and converse 
with him as one man converses with another. Now dear brother 
be of good cheer and abide in God's covenants to the end. By the 
authority of the Holy Priesthood vested in us, we seal these 
blessings on your head and we do it in the name of our Lord and 
Saviour Jesus Christ, Amen." 


"The other brethren who also placed their hands on my 
head with Brother Broadbent, all said, “Amen' at the end of the 
blessing. The meeting was opened and closed with prayer and 
we partook of the Sacrament of unleavened bread and wine. 


"In giving us instructions at this meeting, President Lorin 
C. Woolley informed me that he used the same words in effect, 
when be ordained Brother J. Leslie Broadbent and others to this 
High Priesthood Council, ordaining them as Patriarchs and 
Apostles of our Lord Jesus Christ and conferring on them all the 
keys, power and authority that he, himself held. He said that 
President John Taylor used the same words in setting him and 
others apart to this holy calling, and he also informed him and 
others that the Prophet Joseph Smith Jr. used the same words in 
setting him, John Taylor, and others apart and giving them the 
keys of authority. This shows what the Lord meant when he said 
he held a tight rein on priesthood authority. Every man must be 
called of God by revelation given to the senior apostle or 


123 


president of this Priesthood Council. This one man is known as 
the Senior President or President of Priesthood. When he dies, 
the next worthy or qualified apostle in seniority in this council 
becomes President of Priesthood automatically as they all hold 
the same keys, power and authority that Pres. John Taylor and 
the Prophet Joseph held. Brother Woolley informed us that we 
all held the same authority as he held and that we had all the 
authority that can be given to a man in this life. He said, he had 
no right to even suggest a name to heaven for this high position. 
He said he got out of order once for suggesting the name of a 
friend he thought was worthy and he got a sharp rebuke from 
heaven. A person is first chosen by the Council in heaven and 
then a messenger comes here to reveal the man chosen to the 
President of Priesthood. Then the Priesthood Council here votes 
on him and the results are taken back to the Priesthood Council 
in heaven, who call the man by revelation through the President 
of Priesthood. Again we see how God holds a tight rein on 
priesthood. 


"We were informed by Pres. Lorin C. Woolley that a High 
Priest Apostle should have at least seven wives and we were put 
under covenant to see to it that children were born in the law of 
plural or Celestial Marriage every year as long as we lived. 
When the servants of God have a wife sealed to them in plural 
marriage, it is done by this High Priesthood authority and they 
are then living God's highest law and have received one of his 
highest blessings. It would naturally take the highest authority 
on earth to give the greatest blessings and start people on the 
road to Celestial Glory with worlds and universes to rule over. 
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"When the revelation on plural or Celestial Marriage was 
given to the Prophet Joseph Smith he did not put it up to the 
Church to be accepted as a law of the church. He gave it only to 
those whom he could trust in the same order of priesthood and 
calling that he held; to those whom God trusted when he called 
them to his High Priesthood Council to be Apostles of Jesus 
Christ and to hold the keys of authority on earth. Even with this 
precaution, one of the members whom God had chosen to this 
high position, namely William Law, was instrumental in the 
Prophet's martyrdom. As in the case of the Saviour, there was 
Judas to betray him to the Jewish Sanhedrin, no doubt the 
apostate from God's Sanhedrin was an instrument of the 
Saviour's crucifixion. 


"Plural Marriage was a law of the priesthood and during 
the Prophet Joseph Smith's lifetime it never became a law of the 
church and the church had nothing to do with marrying people 
in this Holy Law. It was controlled entirely by God's High Priest 
Apostles. It was put before the church for the first time by 
President Brigham Young at a special conference in Salt Lake 
City in August, 1852 and there it was accepted as a law of the 
church. That is one reason why the Josephites or the 
Reorganized Church of Jesus Christ, claim that Brigham Young 
instigated polygamy. 


"After the Woodruff Manifesto of 1890, the High 
Priesthood Council continued with plural marriage the same as 
they did before the church accepted it in August, 1852. The 
position the church holds in respect to God's work on earth and 
apart from the priesthood, is to teach the gospel, (not of the 
church) of the Kingdom, under the direction of the priesthood. 
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In other words, the church is the propaganda department of 
God's work on earth. If the church, in order to be popular with 
the world, rejects an unpopular principle of salvation, such as 
plural or celestial marriage, and excommunicates its members 
for living a law of God's Kingdom, administered by God's High 
Priesthood Council, it has drifted away from the priesthood and 
is out of order. (Doc. & Cov. Sec 85). The member, so 
excommunicated for living a law of God given by revelation, 
(not discontinued by revelation, but by a man-made document of 
expediency called a “manifesto'), he may have his name 
removed from the church books until the church is set in order, 
but he cannot loose his priesthood by living a holy law. No one 
can take a man's priesthood from him once he has received it, 
but he can loose it through committing grievious sin, using it 
unrighteously and refusing to magnify his priesthood and 
dwindling in unbelief. (See Doc. & Cov., Sec 121). Neither can 
aman get very far in the priesthood of God unless he is 
determined to please his Creator, and have the courage of his 
convictions by doing the will of the Lord, magnifying his 
priesthood by good works in living God's laws, though it may be 
unpopular with the foolish customs of society. I do not know of 
anything worth while compared to being loyal to one's 
priesthood calling and the Gospel of Jesus Christ or in other 
words, being loyal to God in the face of odds, withholding 
nothing, not even life itself--nothing brings greater joy in this 
life or the life to come. 


"The next greatest thing in this life is to be loyal to the 
family you are a member of and to friends. If a man or woman is 
more loyal to one's father's family than to his or her own family, 
then they are not worthy of the family they belong to. (Read St. 
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Matthew ch. 19). If you follow the good life your joy will be 
full. 


"A church may please the people of the world by voting to 
do away with a revelation of God or a principle of the gospel, 
which the world does not understand and they may make peace 
with the world by so doing and become large and rich like other 
churches of the world and be spoken of by the world as a fine 
people, but where do they stand with God and his Priesthood on 
earth? Can they go against a principle of the gospel and still hold 
the power and approbation of God and his priesthood? (Read 
Doc. & Cov., sec 121). 


"Also pp 38 of the 4th volume of Journal of Discourses, a 
sermon by Pres. Brigham Young in which he says *Until the 
power of the Priesthood is gone, Mormonism will never become 
popular with the wicked', and on p. 209 of Discourses of 
Brigham Young, (1925 edition, p. 135 in later editions) 
compiled by John A. Widstoe, Brigham Young says, “I am more 
afraid that this people have so much confidence in their leaders 
that they will not inquire for themselves of God whether they are 
led by Him. I am fearful they settle down in a state of blind 
security, trusting their eternal destiny in the hands of their 
leaders with reckless confidence that in itself would thwart the 
purposes of God in their salvation, and weaken that influence 
they could give to their leaders did they know for themselves by 
the revelations of Jesus that they are led in the right way. Let 
every man and woman know by the whisperings of the Spirit of 
God to themselves whether their leaders are walking in the path 
the Lord dictated or not. 
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"We are commanded by God to live by every word that 
proceedeth out of the mouth of God (St. Matthew 4:4) and the 
Prophet Joseph Smith said, “You are not under obligation to do 
anything we say, unless it comes by commandment or Thus 
saith the Lord' (by revelation from God). 


"[ have recorded a few things here to give a little light on 
why I have lived the life I have. I could record much more, 
however, there is very little need of recording it here as I have 
already helped compile, compose, print and finance several 
books, pamphlets, and a monthly magazine entitled ~Truth' 
within the last twenty years. I recommend the reading of this 
publication to my posterity, with a very few exceptions. The 
other books and pamphlets I helped with and which I 
recommend to my posterity and friends for study are: 


CELESTIAL MARRIAGE, with the big question mark 
(?) on the cover, by J.L.Broadbent, compiler, 3rd edition; THE 
SUPPLEMENT TO THE NEW AND EVERLASTING 
COVENANT OF MARRIAGE, an interpretation of Celestial 
Marriage, Plural Marriage, and Priesthood by J.W. Musser and 
J.L. Broadbent; second edition of PRIESTHOOD ITEMS by 
J.W. Musser and J.L. Broadbent; MARRIAGE, Ballard-Jensen 
Correspondence, published by Truth Publishing Company; 
MICHAEL, OUR FATHER AND OUR GOD, compiled by 
J.W. Musser; CELESTIAL MARRIAGE, by J.W. Musser and A 
LEAF IN REVIEW by B. Harvey Allred." 
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"If you study the above publications you will know more 
about the gospel and have a better understanding of the Bible, 
Book of Mormon, Pearl of Great Price, and Doctrine and 
Covenants, and you will know the reason for my actions. You 
will also appreciate more than ever before the life and actions of 
God's servants on earth and the works of God as a whole. 


"Since I came to jail for living the gospel, I have been 
keeping a diary or journal which I also recommend to my 
posterity for their enlightenment. Study the Gospel of Jesus 
Christ and make it a part of your lips if you want to live a good 
useful life, enjoy a fulness of joy and exalt yourselves to the 
Celestial Kingdom of God and become as God is, a ruler over 
planets and universes and over your own posterity and kingdom. 
It's plenty to live for! 


7K Ok CK Ok OK Ok OK CK 


"Before President Lorin C. Woolley passed away he 
instructed us of the Priesthood Council in gospel doctrines, 
endowments, ordinances and all essentials pertaining to this holy 
calling. Also, ordinances to be performed by wives of brethren 
holding this high office wherein they renew their covenants with 
the Lord and King. It was all very beautiful and with the 
experiences we went through, I know that President Woolley 
could not have received it from any other source expect from a 
man like President John Taylor, holding the keys of Priesthood 
and fully qualified to give it all in minute detail. I marvel at the 
secrets of the Kingdom of God and the purpose of it all. It took a 
big part of a year to go through it all. We met once a week, on 
Thursday evenings. About two months before we completed our 
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work, a messenger from heaven visited Brother Woolley and 
told him the time was short and we would have to meet twice a 
week in order to complete our work. This messenger was 
Brother John W. Woolley, who held the keys of Priesthood 
before his son, Lorin C. Woolley. Therefore, we met twice a 
week and I remember well the night we finished our work, It 
was a very solemn occasion. 


"After finishing, Brother Lorin C. Woolley arose and said 
to Brother J. Leslie Broadbent, who was next in seniority in this 
Priesthood Council, “Brother Leslie, you are to me as Oliver 
Cowdery was to the Prophet Joseph Smith, before Oliver 
Cowdery apostatized. You are second elder to me and you are 
now to take charge until I come.’ 


"As he said this the tears streamed from his eyes and we 
were all in tears. Little did we realize that this was the last time 
that Brother Lorin C. Woolley would be with us, but he must 
have known it. Soon after this meeting he had a stroke and was 
confined to his home in Centerville until his death a few months 
later. 


"His death left J. Leslie Broadbent in charge as President 
of Priesthood. This body of priesthood has continued the School 
of the Prophets from the days of the Prophet Joseph until the 
present time. In it we learned the real significance of the Foot 
Washing Ordinance as performed by the Savior with his 
Apostles just before his Crucifixion (See Bible, St. John, Ch 13). 
Also by the Prophet Joseph Smith and the High Priest Apostles 
(See History of the Church, Vol 2, p 430 and Millenial Star, Vol 
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15, p 727) and by Pres. Lorin C. Woolley and the High Priest 
Apostles at his last meeting with them as recorded above. 


"In the School of the Prophets we learned also, the 
meaning and wording of the ordinance that was performed when 
a woman washed the Savior's feet with her tears and wiped them 
with the hair of her head and kissed them and anointed them 
with oil. (See St. Luke, ch 7) To me this is proof that she was the 
wife of Jesus and renewed her covenants with him. 


"Not long after the passing of Apostle Lorin C. Woolley, 
Pres. J. Leslie Broadbent, at a School of the Prophets, took lead 
in a prayer circle wherein we all offered our lives to God for the 
establishment of the principles of salvation in the world, which 
included plural or Celestial Marriage. This was Brother 
Broadbent's last meeting with us. A day or two later, he 
contracted pneumonia and died. If I remember right, this 
happened about the middle of March, 1935 and about six 
months after the passing of Brother Lorin C. Woolley. This left 
Brother John Y. Barlow in charge as Senior President of the 
Priesthood Council." 


7K OK CK Ok Ok OK OK 


The Depression that followed in the wake of World War 1 
was spreading its clutching fingers throughout the United States. 
Millions of people were out of work and farmers couldn't make 
enough to pay taxes on their farms. It was almost impossible to 
sell anything as people didn't have money to buy at any price. At 
the same time a drouth throughout the country made the range 
poor for livestock and in some parts of the United States, people 
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had abandoned their farms and moved away on account of 
several years of crop failure and great dust storms. Some parts of 
Kansas, Texas, Utah and other states had large areas known as 
the Dust Bowl. It was about 1930 when the government started 
giving relief and work for the poor people. 


In the fall of 1932 it was impossible for Charles to make 
any money in the real estate business or to get work any place. 
Nearly every business house in town had a sign in the window 
"NO HELP WANTED", to stop the flow of job seekers 
bothering them. At that time, Charles got work for about two 
months on a government job with pick and shovel, helping build 
Wasatch Drive between Parley's Canyon and Big Cottonwood 
Canyon. Then he and the other men working with him were laid 
off so that another group of men could have work. When they 
were laid off they were allowed to get relief at the government 
relief agencies but no more work. At this time Charles had two 
of his families at the Cottonwood home and two at the 
Taylorsville home. 


Charles writes, "I put only one family from Cottonwood 
and one family from Taylorsville on relief and counted myself in 
at both places. The relief workers (women) were very prejudice 
against large families and especially against plural families. 
They were trying to instruct women who came for relief to 
practice birth control to keep more children from being born and 
were very rude and unkind to pregnant women who came to 
them. 


"One of these women workers reported me to the 
government because I was getting relief for myself at both 
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homes and the FBI called me in to explain. I gave them the 
names and addresses of my four wives and all my children and 
showed them where I was getting relief at each home for only 
one family and myself where I really had two families at each 
home, and that we were trying to hold down to just what we 
needed to get by until some work opened up. 


"After I got through explaining to these men, they said, 
“Well, that's quite a different picture. You are entitled to more 
than you are getting’ So I returned to our relief worker and 
withdrew my own name from one of the homes and made 
application for relief for my other two families. We then got 
along nicely until I was able to get work again." 


In the latter part of 1932 Charles met an old friend of his 
by the name of Bertha. In their conversation, Bertha mentioned a 
friend of hers she said she'd like Charles to meet. She invited 
Charles to her home to meet this friend. He went and was 
introduced to Nellie Taylor Smellie, the daughter of John 
Smellie of Franklin, Idaho. She appeared to be a very likable 
person, and as Charles’ interest grew, he taught her the fulness of 
the gospel as he had taught others before. She informed him that 
she belonged to a plural family. Her father had lived with his 
two families in Canada for several years. That is where Nellie 
was born. She was the youngest child of the first family. After 
bearing Mr. Smellie several children, the second wife died and 
Nellie helped her mother raise these children. Nellie's father was 
one of many men who had wives sealed to them in Celestial or 
Plural Marriage long after the Wilford Woodruff Manifesto of 
1890. He always remained in good standing in the church 
because one of the apostles performed the ceremony. Brother 
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Lorin C. Woolley confirmed what Charles had learned from 
Nellie, also many other cases that had come to his attention. 


Writing concerning his association with Nellie, Charles 
says, "I kept company with Nellie for several weeks and I 
thought I had her pretty well converted. She had met all my 
family and was very friendly with them. We all fasted and 
prayed to know what to do and then I gave her a chance to join 
our family. She hesitated and then began to show less interest in 
the family so I decided to forget it and quit seeing her. After a 
few weeks I received a letter from her stating that she wanted to 
be sealed to me as a plural wife and asked me to call and see her 
soon. Soon after this the Priesthood Council met and I asked for 
their council in the matter after reading her letter to them. They 
all felt I should give her a chance and I did. I got her parents' 
consent to marry her as I had done with all my other wives. 


"Our marriage took place on May 1, 1933, and we were 
sealed for time and eternity by a brother who held that authority. 
After our marriage I went to Idaho with her to visit her folks. 
Her father died not long after that. She lived for more than a 
year with Laura and Orpha at our Taylorsville home and spent 
some time at Cottonwood with Elvera and Edna. Nellie was 
cheerful and a very sweet girl. I thought a lot of her and enjoyed 
myself in her company. She was clean and neat in appearance 
and generally seemed to enjoy life. She liked to hear me discuss 
the gospel and would ask me to tell her more about it. However, 
it was somewhat hard for her to see me with my other wives, or 
in other words, it was hard for her to train herself to live plural 
marriage. 
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"She liked to have good times and often wanted to stay 
with friends and relative in Salt Lake City against my will. She 
finally went to live with a friend and I still called there regularly 
and treated her as [I did my other wives. This was after she had 
lived at our Taylorsville home. She wanted me to take her to 
public dance halls. I had taken her to parties, dances and 
meetings of the Saints. I told her I didn't feel like going to those 
worldly dance places where even criminals often went for 
entertainment and I would rather she would not go there. Later 
she told me she had been going there without my knowing it and 
that she had also been keeping company with another man. I 
proved to her from the scriptures that those who remained 
faithful to the end and kept their covenants would become God's 
rulers and receive the blessings of Abraham (see v 32, sec 132, 
Doc. & Cov.), ‘Go ye therefore, and do the works of Abraham; 
enter ye into my law and ye shall be saved.' I read her other 
verses in this section and other scriptures to prove to her what 
the blessings were to be faithful. I left her a copy of these 
scriptural references so she could study them over after I was 
gone. Then I told her it was her next move, that I wasn't calling 
back again until I heard from her, that she had repented. 


"She soon married the man she had been going with, 
without doing anything to have our sealings (or marriage) loosed 
or dissolved, as far as I know. It was unfortunate that Nellie 
hadn't become a mother while living with us. If she could have 
had a child, things may have been different as she would then 
have been more interested in staying at home. 


"Before I was put in jail I again met Bertha and she told 
me that Nellie was sorry that she ever left our home. She went 
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out to Cottonwood and visited Elvera and Edna once while I was 
in jail. It seems she felt sorry just too late. I don't know as 
anything can be done about it now, but every day I have 
remembered both Nellie and Minnie in my prayers, and intend 
to do so as long as I live." 


A Mr. Kershaw worked with Charles in his real estate 
business for about three years, starting about 1934. They bought, 
sold and traded lands under the Taylor Grazing Act. After this 
man passed away, a Mr. Rulon Allred worked with Charles for 
about a year. Mr. Allred had just moved with his family from 
California and as yet hadn't gotten established so they lived for 
some time in Charles’ upstairs rooms in his home at 1740 South 
Main, which he had bought a short time before. Charles and Mr. 
Allred did considerable work in Utah, Nevada and Idaho. 


Bro. Allred's first polygamist child was born while his 
family was living in Charles' home. 


Charles made the remark to him one day, "That sanctifies 
my home, makes it worth $500 more." 


To this remark, Brother Allred answered, "Good! Apply it 
on the rent." 


Charles says, "Brother Allred was a good man to work 
with and we had many good trips and good times together." 


He continues his story, "During the winter of 1934-35, I 
was a regular weekly visitor at the home of Brother Arnold 
Boss, Salt Lake City. I was teaching him the gospel and 
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especially the order of the Priesthood. He was a very receptive 
student and it took but a few months for him to get a clear 
picture of God's work on earth. I gave him and his family their 
much desired blessings. He became a faithful worker among our 
people and in 1935, not long before the passing of Brother J. 
Leslie Broadbent, the Priesthood Council under the direction of 
Pres. Broadbent, set Brother Boss apart to do a big work, work 
in gathering and compiling historical and other data on God's 
work and people in this last dispensation. He has been very 
faithful in this mission and the material and information he has 
gathered to date would fill many volumes. I pray I shall be able 
to help him get this information printed some time in the near 
future. He is a very able historian and although he is now in jail 
with us, he is still busy at this work. 


"During the late fall of 1934, I spent much time gathering 
genealogy and history of my ancestors. I went with Brother 
Daniel R. Bateman to meet old people in West Jordan to gather 
history concerning my Grandfather Elisha Wheat Van Etten, my 
mother's father. I also visited one of my grandfather's plural 
wives who lived with her daughter in Conda, Idaho. The snow 
was deep up there and I couldn't get out for a few days until the 
snow plows opened the roads. I stayed with them and learned 
much about my grandfather Van Etten. He was half 
Pennsylvania Dutch and half French. I visited them again a little 
later on. If I remember right this wife of my grandfather's was 
about ninety-two years old and she had been blind for over 
twenty years. Her birthday came on Valentine's Day. On this 
second visit, besides the old lady, I met her daughter, her grand 
daughter, her great grand daughter and her great great grand 
daughter; five generations together." 
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Charles writes about his meeting Essie Frances Stokes and 
the events that followed that meeting in this way, "On returning 
from my first trip to Conda, Idaho and arriving at my home in 
Taylorsville where my wives Laura and Orpha lived, I 
discovered we had company there. Brother William E. Stokes of 
Clinton, Utah had been there and left his wife Elva, and 
daughter Essie Frances at our home. They had been visiting with 
my family for two days when I arrived. After greeting my family 
and Elva in the kitchen, Frances came in from the living-room 
and one of my family introduced her to me. It was love at first 
sight. I felt as though I had always known her. 


"Immediately Laura and Orpha exclaimed in unison, “We 
have decided to keep Frances here.’ 


"I turned to Frances and said, “How do you feel about 
that, Frances?’ She looked approving and pleased but before she 
could make an answer, Elva asked if this was a proposal. 


"T answered by saying, Frances can consider it as such if 
she wishes.’ 


"Then Frances looked at me with a serious look and I said 
to her, “Would you like to fast and pray with us for twenty-four 
hours to know the will of the Lord?' She agreed to do it and we 
all decided on a day of fasting and prayer. "I took her to meet 
my family at our Cottonwood home and there Elvera and Edna, 
at my request decided to join us on our day of fasting and 
prayer. On our way to Cottonwood, I had a talk with Frances on 
the gospel and I soon discovered that she believed in the fulness 
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of the gospel. Her parents were very faithful and had taught their 
children the principles of salvation, including the higher laws of 
United Order and plural or Celestial Marriage. They were also 
living in this relationship themselves. At the end of the fast, my 
family and I, as well as Frances, felt that it should be and 
Frances agreed to be my wife. We made a trip to her parent's 
home in Clinton and got their consent. Her father thought she 
was quite young but when he saw how she felt about it, he gave 
his consent. 


"On our way home we called to see Bros. John Y. Barlow 
and Joseph W. Musser of the Priesthood Council. They asked us 
to wait six months on account of her age, which we agreed to 
do. At the end of the six months, I called on Brother John Y. 
Barlow. He asked us to wait another six months which we again 
agreed to do, but before we had waited another two months, 
Brother Barlow made a trip here from Short Creek, Arizona, and 
informed me that he was now ready to give us our desired 
blessing. We were married on August 11, 1935. She has been a 
very faithful wife and takes a real interest in her children. Like 
my other wives she is faithful and loyal to her husband and has a 
love for the other members of our family. She is also loyal to 
God and the gospel principles and has great integrity. She holds 
to her determination to have a large family notwithstanding the 
fact that she has to pay an awful price for them when they are 
born. She is a very brave girl." 


Frances bore Charles nine children: Naomi S., Alice S., 


Orpha S., Mabel S., Louis S., Lola S., Charlotte S., Clarence S., 
and Lucille S. Lola and Clarence died as infants. Frances, like 
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Charles' other wives was excommunicated from the church 
because of her religious beliefs and practices. 


Charles writes further, "She is a lovely person to be in a 
home and tries to make the best of what she has and she likes to 
be with good people. She can bear a beautiful testimony and 
writes the most wonderful letters I have ever read. Her letters 
have been a great source of comfort and strength to me while I 
have been confined in jail." 


At this stage in Charles’ journal, his mind drifts back to a 
dream he had several years before he went to jail. He writes, 
"One night while sleeping at my farm home in Cottonwood, I 
had a very vivid bad dream. It happened about the summer of 
1935. I dreamed that a mob of bad men took me over the sand 
hill from my Cottonwood home and threatened to whip me if I 
didn't give up my families and deny everything sacred to me in 
the gospel. I refused to do it and they stripped my shirt off and 
whipped me severely. They next threatened to mutilate my body 
if I refused to give in. I stood firm and they took me through 
every punishment they could contrive trying to make me submit 
to their wishes. I held out and they took my life by shedding my 
blood. My spirit rose above my body and I saw them place it in 
a ravine and rush away as if they were frightened. After the mob 
left, my spirit rejoiced as I knew I had stood the supreme test in 
order to establish the fulness of the gospel permanently on the 
earth. I also rejoiced at the prospect of meeting several members 
of my family who had passed on before me, but at the same time 
I disliked leaving my loved ones in this wicked world and I 
wondered if all my wives and children would appreciate the 
sacrifice I had made for God's laws and if they would all hold 
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true and faithful to the Gospel and to the covenants they entered 
into with their husband. 


"Later, I saw my body lying in a morgue and Dr. 
LeGrande Woolley was pointing out to some of my friends the 
severe punishment [ had received in this great test. After all it 
was just a bad dream. It seems that we have to receive tests even 
in our dreams to test our spirits and see how we will respond. 
Every part of this ordeal seemed so real that it made me wonder 
if it could have been any harder to go through had it really 
happened." 


Charles’ calling in the priesthood carried with it grave 
responsibilities and as time went on he sensed this more keenly. 
He prayed often about it asking for greater light and testimony 
concerning it. 


He relates in his journal, "The following was revealed to 
me at Salt Lake City on September 12, 1933, in answer to 
prayer, wherein I was asking the Lord for additional testimony 
by being privileged to see the Saviour and receiving the 
confirmation of my calling under his hands. 


~Thus saith the Lord, (as a voice speaking from heaven) I 
am ready at any time to grant your wish and the wish of others 
as soon as you are ready to receive me, by allowing the spirit to 
dictate to you at all times, instead of the flesh. Then at all times 
you are filled with the Holy Ghost, the Spirit of God, wisdom, 
intelligence, truth and light. Then Satan is bound as he can only 
work on the spirit of men through the flesh. Then I and other 
heavenly messengers can visit you without disgrace to 
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ourselves. When you have perfected yourselves in this respect 
then you can translate yourselves because you are full of the 
Holy Ghost, the Spirit of God, wisdom, intelligence, truth and 
light continually and then you can in reality go to distant places 
by the twinkling of an eye as other translated beings travel. This 
is the key on which Enoch and his people, Peleg and his people, 
Melchizedek and his people, and others that ever reached this 
height translated themselves and you, my friend, and this earth 
must reach this perfection." 


7K OK CK Ok OK 


In November, 1936, Charles made his second trip to 
California on business and to visit his parents in Los Angeles. 
Laura and Orpha asked him why he wouldn't take one of his 
wives with him. He said if one of them was a good enough sport 
to hitch-hike with him, she could go. He didn't have money 
enough to pay bus fare both ways. Orpha agreed to take care of 
the children if Laura would like to go. It was agreed and they 
started out early one morning. 


This is how Charles records this event: "We caught the 
first ride in a car in front of our Taylorsville home. It took us to 
Murray. There we got a ride in one of the best and biggest new 
cars on the road. We got to St. George, Utah, the first night and 
stayed in a tourist cabin. The next morning we waited on the 
road until about 11 a.m. before a car gave us a ride, however we 
arrived at mother's home in Los Angeles about midnight the 
second night. We had ridden in twenty-five cars since we left 
home. Some were new and some were very old. One traveled at 
ninety-three miles per hour; one was a large house-moving 
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truck; another was a closed-in truck that stunk like dead fish, 
and the last one we rode with a drunken man who was so drunk 
he asked me to drive for him. 


"After staying with my parents over night we hitch-hiked 
to San Diego to visit the San Diego Exposition, and then back to 
Los Angeles. We had a lovely time and in about a week, I sent 
Laura home on the bus and a few days later, I hitch-hiked home. 


"The next spring I took Elvera with me on a business and 
pleasure trip to see my parents in Los Angeles and visited 
friends and relatives in San Diego. We traveled in our own car 
this time and on our way back we visited Mexicali, in Old 
Mexico, came through Yuma, Phoenix, and Mesa, Arizona. We 
saw the temple at Mesa. We visited the Grand Canyon, Bryce 
and Zion's Canyon, Short Creek, Arizona, and visited my wife 
Rachel's grave in St. George. We were about three weeks on our 
trip. I did considerable real estate business and had a lovely 
time. 


"While in California, I took Elvera for a ride in an air-ship 
on the Coast Goodyear Blimp. Elvera's health had not been good 
and the trip helped her a lot. Most of the Fair at San Diego was 
closed when we visited it this time, however, in the Indian house 
of worship at the Indian Village on the fair grounds I was able to 
get pictures of the designs on the inside walls with a camera and 
a flash light I had with me. These beautiful designs indicated 
God's Church and Priesthood in America long before Columbus 
discovered America. The designs were symbolic of the Three 
Presidency and Twelve Apostles of the Church as the 
combinations of arrows, feathers and other articles were 
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arranged in numbers of three, twelve and seven. One picture 
showed a design of seven men facing a single man. When I 
asked the Indian Chief the significance of this picture he said it 
signifies the Seven High Council getting direction from the One 
Great Spirit. I could see where it could have originated from the 
seven Presidents of God's High Priesthood Council of Seventy 
getting direction by revelation from the authority in Heaven. 


"The work was established here on the American 
continent by our Saviour Jesus Christ after his crucifixion in the 
old world. The people of this new world had dwindled in 
unbelief to such an extent that their descendants, the Indians, 
though they have a form of it handed down in designs, do not 
know the full significance and origin of the numbers represented 
in these designs." 


Along in the year 1934, Charles was still having a hard 
time to make the payments on the Taylorsville home as the 
manacles of the Depression were clinging on. He applied for a 
loan to use to pay off the mortgage on that place. 


He writes, "It took just about a year to get the property 
appraised by this corporation, then they informed me they were 
ready to give us the loan. The appraisement of the home was 
high enough and they had abstracts brought up to date and found 
the title good. The home happened to be in the name of my wife, 
Edna R. Christensen (Zitting). Just before the deal was to be 
closed, Edna and I were called to the local office of the loan 
corporation and questioned by a former bishop of the LDS 
Church, the Stake President that cut me off the church, and an 
attorney. These men were connected with the local office of this 
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corporation and had to pass on the loans. They told us that they 
had been informed that the owner of this home was a plural or 
common law wife and therefore they would be unable to give us 
the loan, if this was true, as the law read that this corporation 
could make loans only to law abiding citizens. 


"We did not deny our relationship but informed them that 
we had not been convicted of any crime and that Edna was 
entitled to the loan. I knew of others in the same relationship 
who had received loans. This corporation had been set up by the 
government as an emergency measure to help keep people from 
loosing their homes in this great depression period and to save 
all the banks in the country from going broke. The banks had 
most of their money tied up in frozen assets as a result of this 
terrible deprecation or deflation. 


"Because of our plural relationship they refused to let 
Edna get the loan and the bank who held our mortgage 
foreclosed on us and took our home. They also got a deficiency 
judgment against us of $300. After the foreclosure we had six 
months grace before we had to move out." 


During this time Charles came in contact with a man 
through a business deal on some mining property, by the name 
of Tilbury. His wife had just died and he was terribly upset over 
it. They had no family so he was all alone. He offered to trade 
Charles his home on 27th South in Salt Lake City and a section 
of grazing land in Tooele County for an interest in some mining 
property in Alta. 
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Charles told him that he'd probably marry again in a few 
years and would need his home, but he insisted that living alone 
in that house was sending him crazy, and if Charles didn't make 
the trade with him, he would give it away and leave. So the trade 
was made and he included most of the furniture and other things 
in the house on the deal. There was a $1,000 mortgage on the 
home. 


Charles writes again, "We moved into this new home only 
a day or two before we would have been kicked out of the 
Taylorsville place. We moved in on December 13, 1935. I 
figured it was a gift from God. It fitted our needs better than the 
Taylorsville place and the indebtedness was reduced from 
$5,200 to $1,000. The section of grazing land in Tooele County 
brought us $1,120 on a sale to a sheep man." 


Charles continued his work in real estate, buying, selling 
and trading as the case might be. Often some of these 
transactions took him into court to quiet titles on certain pieces 
of property while at other times they entailed long trips to get 
signatures on deeds, etc. He was pretty much on the go. 


In helping to close one of these deals, Charles promised to 
take a certain bachelor friend of his, a Mr. Jones, and another 
man, Mr. Shaw, on a long trip. They were to contact business 
people on their way. This time he took Orpha with him to enjoy 
the trip. 


He writes, "With these two men, Brother Jones and 
Brother Shaw, my wife Orpha and I went on a long trip up 
through Idaho, Montana, two Provinces of Canada, across the 
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panhandle of Idaho at Coeur D'Alene, then down the coast 
through Washington, Oregon, California and Old Mexico and 
then home through Phoenix and Short Creek, Arizona. We had a 
lovely time. We also visited my wife's grave at St. George, Utah 
and went through Zion's Canyon, Mt. Carmel Tunnel, and Bryce 
Canyon. We visited Orpha's relatives and friends at Tropic, 
Escalante, and Richfield, Utah. We traveled about 6500 miles 
and the trip took about six weeks. 


"We traveled for several days through the forests of the 
Northwest and through the Giant redwoods while a big forest 
fire was in progress. The redwoods were burning close to the 
road and at one place a large burning tree fell across the 
highway just behind us which stopped several other cars 
following us. At the mouth of a large river on the coast of 
Washington, we watched people catching large red salmon fish 
by the hundreds. The Indians were cutting them into strips and 
hanging them on lines to dry in the sun. They sold us one 
weighing about 40 pounds for 50 cents. We ate steaks from it for 
two days while traveling down the coast and then sold the 
balance (about one half) to a man for 50 cents where we stopped 
at a tourist park. We visited with my parents in Los Angeles for 
a few days too. At a small airfield on the coast just north of 
Tijuana, Old Mexico, I was able to hire a pilot to take Orpha and 
me for an airplane ride over the town and ocean. Orpha was a 
little fearful at first but liked it after we got in the air." 


Charles next records in his journal concerning a meeting 


of the Saints at Brother Joseph W. Musser's home on East South 
Temple in October 1938. 
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He writes, "On the Sunday in October, 1938, that the LDS 
Church was holding their semi-annual conference in Salt Lake 
City, our group of saints who were trying to live the higher 
principles of the gospel were holding a meeting at Brother 
Musser's home. I had charge of the meeting and we enjoyed 
several good gospel talks. We were greatly blessed with the 
spirit of the Lord in our gathering. As I was about to close the 
meeting, the spirit of prophecy came over me and in the name of 
our Lord Jesus Christ, I gave the following prophecy; 


"Brothers and sisters, before another fall conference great 
events will happen. I don't mean before the April Conference, 
but before October Conference, a year from now. You will see 
the commencement of another great world war that will be far 
more terrible and far more destructive than the last one. We will 
be fighting in many parts of the earth and there will be war on 
all the oceans and no peace until it leads to the Battle of 
Armageddon. Every nation on earth will be engaged in this great 
conflict either directly or indirectly or will contribute to it before 
it is over and I say this in the name of Jesus Christ, Amen. 


"I take no credit for this as the Lord put the words in my 
mouth and I had to speak. The Second World War was started 
within that year, as England declared war on Germany on 
September 1, 1939, about eleven months after this was given to 
me to give to the people of our faith." 


Next, Charles writes concerning another event which 


transpired on the day he heard that England had declared war 
against Germany. 
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He records, "On the morning of September 1, 1939, Jay 
Jessop, Clarence Wayman, and I were camped near Ely, 
Nevada. We were in the business of trucking salt to the livestock 
ranches in Nevada and other states, and trucking lumber to Salt 
Lake City from Idaho. I had been to Ely that morning: and as the 
two boys were pulling up camp, I told them the news that I had 
heard in Ely, that England had declared war on Germany. I then 
had the spirit of prophecy come over me and I promised these 
two young men in the name of the Lord Jesus Christ that this 
was another world war in which our country would be involved, 
but they would not have to take part in this great conflict but 
instead they would serve their country by helping in other ways. 
These two young men were in the best of health at this time, 
were the right age to be drafted with the first ones into the army, 
and they were both single and had no dependents. They had no 
farm or other responsibilities to make it possible to have them 
deferred. Yet neither one of them served in Armed Forces. 


"They both got married after this date and Jay moved to 
Short Creek, Arizona, and helped get out logs for the saw mill 
owned by the Saints in Short Creek. He worked at this for some 
time and had two young families. It began to look as though he 
would be drafted into the Army when one day a tree, which he 
was helping to cut down, fell on him and killed him. 


"Clarence Wayman was called into the induction center 
for examination and when he was about to be inducted into the 
Armed Forces, he was stricken with rheumatic fever and had to 
go to the hospital for treatment. After this he was called in 
several times but each time was deferred and finally the war 
ended and he never had to go. 
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"In the years of 1936 and 1939 these two boys worked for 
me in the trucking business. I went ahead to do the buying and 
selling in my car and they drove the large dump bed truck for 
me. We trucked about 1500 tons of salt into Nevada, Idaho and 
Oregon (mostly Nevada) from Saline, Redmond, and Salt Lake 
City, Utah. For return trip loads, we trucked 200,000 or more 
feet of lumber from Idaho, Oregon and California to Salt Lake 
City. On one of these trips to Nevada and Idaho I took Laura, 
Richard and Lorin with me. We were gone one week and had a 
lovely time. I took them to see the big saw mill at Horseshoe 
Bend, Idaho, where they watched the sawing of logs into lumber 
while we loaded the truck with lumber for the return trip. 


"On our last trip with the salt, our truck got stuck in deep 
snow on top of one of Nevada's mountain divides, north of 
Wells, Nevada. We had to leave it there all winter. Several times 
we got stuck on muddy roads and creek bottoms while traveling 
to the ranches off the main highways. Once when my truck body 
broke down in Wells I rode a freight train from Wells across the 
Great Salt Lake on the Lucin Cut-off to Ogden. I had never beat 
my way on a freight train before and I had never seen the Lucin 
Cut-off across the lake so I tried it once for the experience. I 
rode on top of the freight box cars. We made good money while 
we were trucking and I[ learned something more about trucking, 
the lumber business, and cattle ranches." 


Charles had been an acquaintance and friend of Brother J. 


Worth Kilgrow and family for many years, in fact Charles had 
watched one of Brother Kilgrow's daughters grow from a child 
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to a young woman. In the early part of January, 1940, he went to 
visit this home with a point in view. 


He says, "I had been there several times before but this 
time I went there to see if I could take his daughter Bonnie 
Elaine to a show. He was willing that I should and she was 
willing to go with me. We had a very pleasant evening and I 
visited her often after that. Her parents were living the fulness of 
the gospel and she was converted also. She had always said that 
she wanted to marry a man at least 35 years old and one who 
already had a family. She had already had several proposals of 
marriage and had considered at least one seriously. 


"I told her there were several good men that would be 
happy to have her as a wife, including myself and they would be 
disappointed if she married me. 


"She looked at me and said, “Well they will all be 
disappointed anyway except one and if that one isn't you then I 
will also be disappointed.’ 


My family had been fasting and praying with me to know 
the will of our Heavenly Father and we all felt good about it. We 
were married on Bonnie's fifteenth birthday, which was 
Valentine's Day, 1940. 


"One of the Priesthood Council gave us our blessing and 


on our wedding day we had a lovely dinner in the afternoon at 
our Millcreek home. Bonnie's father and family were present. 


151 


"When the Kilgrow's were ready to go home, Orpha said 
to them, “We thank you for your daughter.’ 


"This pleased them greatly and they never forgot her 
sweetness. 


"Bonnie has been a very loyal and faithful wife and 
mother to this day. I don't ever remember her saying anything 
unkind about any of my family or telling anything to discredit 
any one of them." 


Bonnie save Charles ten lovely children: David K., John 
K., Alfred K., Charlene K., Joyce K., Leslie K., Sherrill K., 
James K., Paul K., and Robert K. 


As Charles’ family increased, the homes started bursting 
their seams again, so they decided to buy another one. This time 
it was a large two story brick house at 1740 South Main in Salt 
Lake City. He put Orpha and Elvera in it at first and then later 
on moved Frances there with Elvera, and Orpha went back to 
live with Laura. Charles kept this place for about three years 
then he traded it for a home with about five acres of land at 4118 
South 5th East in Murray, Utah. Frances, Elvera and Bonnie 
lived there together for some time then later, just Frances and 
Bonnie. 


Charles writes again, "When we got our home at 4118 So. 
5th East, the spirit of the Lord led me to it. It wasn't for sale and 
I just walked in and asked the people living there if they would 
like to trade it for my home on Main Street. They were in the 
cleaning business and my home on Main Street was just what 
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they wanted. It reduced my indebtedness from $3,300 to $1,300 
and gave me a good home with a barn and five acres of pasture 
for our cows. Like the getting of our other homes, the good Lord 
guided us to this one. 


"Brothers Morris Q. Kunz, Louis A. Kelsch, and Roy 
Matson live near this home, almost joining our land. I didn't let 
them know [ had traded for the home until we had moved in. It 
was surely a surprise to them. Our living room is fifteen by 
thirty feet and covered with linoleum. After we got this home we 
opened up another room adjoining the large one and held 
Sunday School and Sacrament meetings there every Sunday for 
our group of people for some time. Many of our people had been 
turned away from the Mormon Church because we believed in 
all the principles of the gospel, therefore we had been instructed 
by the Priesthood Council to hold our own Sunday School and 
meetings in which to train our children." 


A number of times Charles and his family took folks into 
their homes and cared for them when they wore in need of help 
and protection. In 1940, a Sister Ella Nielson and her two sons, 
Calvin and Joseph, and daughter Irene, moved into Salt Lake 
City from the Uintah Basin and made their home with Charles' 
family on Sth East for several months while they were looking 
for a home to settle in. Elvera, Frances and Bonnie were living 
there at that time. Sister Nielson was a great help to them in 
many ways They were a good family. The son, Calvin, later 
became Charles’ son-in-law. 


In 1938, Orpha was writing to a man and his wife in 
Witchita, Kansas. They corresponded for many months on the 
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gospel. Finally they decided to come to Utah. When they came, 
Charles took them into his home on 5th East where Elvera and 
Frances were living. He gave the man work to do around the 
place and kept them for several months then he asked them to 
try to find work for themselves. They went up into Idaho for a 
short time and got work in the potato harvest that fall, and then 
came back and moved into Charles' home again without an 
invitation. They were not easy to get along with and made it 
very disagreeable for some of Charles' family so he asked them 
to find another place to live. They got offended at this and 
returned to Kansas. 


After they got there, they called in the FBI agents and told 
them all about Charles' family with added falsehoods. Sometime 
later he lost his wife and other troubles came upon him. He 
wrote to Joseph W. Musser, saying that he had done Charles 
wrong and that the judgements of the Lord had come down upon 
him. 


Charles says, "I forgave him as he had made a full 
confession of what he had done." 


In the fall of 1940, John Y. Barlow, Joseph W. Musser, 
Louis A. Kelsch, and Charles took a trip east, by invitation and 
by call, and visited saints in Chicago, New York City, and 
Toronto, Canada. They were gone about seven weeks and 
traveled some 7,000 miles in Charles’ car. 


He says, "It was a very successful missionary trip as about 
fifty-five people who had become interested in the fulness of the 
gospel through reading the Truth Magazine and corresponding 
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with some of the brethren, came from those places and settled in 
the Salt Lake Valley as a result of our trip." 


On this trip they visited many places of interest on which 
Charles enumerated as follows; Chicago, Cincinnati, Kirtland, 
Buffalo, Niagara Falls, Toronto (Canada), Boston, Plymouth 
Rock, Albany, New York City, Washington, D.C., Palmyra 
(New York), The Hill Cumorrah, the Sacred Grove, Council 
Bluffs (Iowa), Nauvoo (Illinois), the Carthage Jail where the 
Prophet Joseph Smith and Hyrum were martyred; Independence 
(Missouri), Adam-Ondi-Ahman (where the Ancient of Days will 
sit to judge the people); Denver (Colorado), and many other 
places. 


7K OK CK Ok OK Ok OK Ok 


The last woman to enter Charles family was an elderly 
German lady who asked Charles for the privilege of joining his 
family. It was such a surprise to him that he hardly knew how to 
answer her. 


We'll let Charles tell about it in his own way, "The latter 
part of March, 1940, at the close of a Sunday meeting at our 
home on So. Fifth East, one of the saints, a dear old German 
lady about sixty-nine years of age, named Amelia Volmar, came 
to me and talked about the meeting and the weather, etc. She 
was so excited, I could see she had something she wanted to say 
to me but didn't know just how to approach the subject. She 
acted like she didn't want me to leave when I was about to turn 
to talk to some of the other saints who were waiting to speak to 
me. 


155 


"I said to her, “Is there something you wish to tell me, 
Sister Volmar?’ 


"She looked straight at me and said, “Yes, Brother Zitting, 
I understand that according to the gospel plan, it is a woman's 
privilege to choose the family or kingdom she wishes to belong 
to and the man she wishes to belong to. I want to be sealed to 
you for all eternity. Will you have me?’ 


"I was so surprised for a minute that I hardly knew what 
to say. I told her I would pray about it and talk it over with my 
family and let her know in a few days. 


"She was a lady who had been married years before in 
Germany and her husband, now dead, had deserted her when she 
was twenty-six years old because she was interested in the 
Mormon Church and had decided that she wanted to be a 
Mormon. She had two sons, one out in the world somewhere; 
she heard from him only once in a great while. The other son 
lived in Bountiful and had a beautiful family. 


"My family and I fasted for twenty-four hours, as well as 
Sister Volmar, to know the will of our Heavenly Father. I also 
consulted the Priesthood Council. They wanted me to decide for 
myself but stated that they would accept her if they were in my 
place and give her a chance for salvation in the Celestial 
Kingdom. She was sealed to me on April 3, 1940. She is my 
tenth wife. Once in a joking way I told her that I would have to 
give her for tithing as she was my tenth. She got a good laugh 
out of that. I found her to be quite a student of the scriptures. 
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She had spent two years as a missionary in Germany before she 
came to this country. Four of my wives; Edna, Laura, Orpha and 
Amelia, all spent around two years each in the missionfield for 
the LDS Church. Since Amelia joined our family the church has 
taken action against her and cut her off because of her belief in 
plural or Celestial Marriage. Six of my wives and myself were 
excommunicated because of our belief in plural marriage." 


"Amelia roomed most of the time after our marriage with 
some of her German friends, although she did spend some time 
in our different homes. She was a sweet, cheerful character and I 
enjoyed my visits with her. I often took her for rides to visit my 
families and to Sunday School and meeting, and to visit her son 
and family in Bountiful, until she passed away." 


Charles' mother made three trips from California to visit 
with him and his families and although she was not in sympathy 
with their beliefs, she was always very tolerant and sweet to all 
of them. His brother John and his sisters visited him on different 
occasions, as did his wives' folks. 


Charles says, "We have enjoyed their company and appreciate 
their friendship and respect for us." 


In the spring of 1938, Charles wife Orpha had cared for 
Laura when her last baby was born, and about six weeks later, 
took care of Edna when one of her babies was born. It had been 
a big job for her to handle and she felt quite worn out. On July 
24th of that year she went with Charles to take the children to 
see the Pioneer Parade in Salt Lake City. While they were 
watching the parade, Orpha took ill suddenly and almost fainted. 
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He took her home and a few days later had a doctor give her a 
thorough examination. He found she had tuberculosis of the 
lungs. The doctor ordered a long rest. Laura took care of her and 
her children along with her own for nearly two years. Orpha 
seemed to be on the road to recovery when she caught cold 
which developed into pneumonia and caused her lungs to 
hemorrhage. This condition proved fatal within less than a week. 


About this event in Charles’ life he writes, "I could not 
feel too badly at the funeral as I had received a vision just before 
her death while driving my car on the highway near Burley, 
Idaho. In front of me I saw Orpha and my wife Rachel, who was 
dead, both arm in arm and dressed in their temple robes. I got 
the assurance that she was going to work with Rachel. They 
were both very lovely women, about the same size, height, and 
weight; both stood firm for all the principles of the gospel; both 
faithful and loyal to their husband; and both were born and 
reared in Southern Utah, Rachel was from St. George and Orpha 
from Tropic, Utah. 


"This vision came to me in the late afternoon and I knew 
it meant Orpha was going. I started for home, driving all night 
and arriving there in the morning. When I approached the house, 
I met the doctor on the front porch talking with one of our 
friends. He informed me that Orpha had contracted quick 
pneumonia and was very low. When I entered the sick room she 
was using considerable consecrated oil and fighting to live. She 
looked at me and smiled and said, “I am glad that you have 
come.’ In the afternoon of this same day, she passed away 
leaving me one noble son, Lorin, and one lovely daughter, 
Caroline, who looks and acts a lot like her mother. 
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"Orpha was laid to rest in the Wasatch Lawn Cemetery by 
the side of our son, Darrell. She was everything a wife and 
mother should be and I hope to live good enough to have both 
her and Rachel, as well as the rest of my good and loyal family 
in the Celestial Kingdom of Heaven. She died on the 18th of 
May, 1940, and was buried a few days later. " 
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As the years sped on and Charles' responsibilities 
increased, he still shouldered them manfully and was ever ready 
and willing to lend a helping hand to others. Frances' father 
William Stokes, for one, was at one time at a loss to know where 
to house one of his families. Charles gave them the privilege of 
building a little house on his Cottonwood property, agreeing to 
let them live there as long as they wished with no expense to 
them except the building of the house, and when they were 
through with it, it would belong to Charles. 


They accepted the proposition and went to work and built 
themselves a comfortable little rock and cement house, mostly 
from the materials they found right there on the place and with 
the labor of their own hands. With the natural shrubbery and a 
few flowers planted here and there by the artistic hand of Sister 
Elva Stokes, it made the home a place of beauty. Brother Stokes 
spent the rest of his life there. Later on, Elva married again and 
moved away. Another of Brother Stokes' wives lived there until 
her death. Then Charles moved Bonnie and her family into the 
home. 
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The old home on the Little Cottonwood Creek housed 
both Edna's and Elvera's families for several years until it 
became too small again. Elvera and her family moved to the 
Main Street house with Orpha when Charles purchased that 
property and later when the trade was made for the home on 
4118 South 5th East, Charles moved Elvera and Frances there, 
as Orpha had taken ill before that time and had gone back to live 
with Laura in the home on 27th South. Later, Charles purchased 
another eight room frame house adjoining the Cottonwood home 
and moved Edna and her family into it and Elvera and hers went 
thankfully back to the old Cottonwood home to live. 


Through the years, Charles had made several trips to 
Short Creek, Arizona, to visit with the Saints who lived there. At 
one time when a good many of the Saints from Salt Lake City 
moved there determined to build up its waste places, Charles 
seriously considered moving at least part of his family down 
there. He and his families had unitedly prayed about it, desiring 
to know the Lord's will concerning such a move. Charles had 
some contact with a resident of Short Creek who was 
contemplating selling his home. In Charles’ prayers he had asked 
the Lord to open up the way for him to buy that home if that was 
where the Lord wanted them to live, and if not, to hedge up the 
way. 


After some time, Charles made another trip to Short Creek 
with money in his pockets to make a down payment on the home 
and negotiations seemed well under way when the lady of the 
house stepped into the picture and said the home was not for sale 
at any price. 
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About this experience Charles records, "There was no 
other home for sale down there at that time and we believed it 
was an answer to our prayers for the Lord to hedge up the way if 
he didn't want us to move there. I can see now the reason why as 
we have been able to help many faithful souls to higher 
blessings by staying here. We have associated with the saints 
down there on our visits and have had many good meetings and 
old time dances. Practically the entire town believed in and lived 
the fulness of the gospel and the spirit there was beautiful." 


One of the happiest times of Charles life and one for 
which he had prayed long and earnestly for, was when his oldest 
song Fred, (Minnie's boy) hunted him up for a visit. He came 
several times before he was married and afterwards too, with his 
wife, Betty. Then one night when Charles was driving along 
Highland Drive with part of his family he met Billie (Minnie's 
other son) riding with a carfull of his friends. The meeting was 
brief but it filled Charles’ heart with joy. This was just before 
Billie joined the Navy. World War II was on and both he and 
Fred joined the Navy. 


Again Charles writes "These are sons of my wife Minnie. 
They and their sister Elaine are happily married and I pray every 
day that they will make a success of their married lives. The 
boys and I wrote each other while they were in the war on the 
Pacific Ocean and I sent them both a box of candy for Christmas 
in 1944, but I haven't heard if they got it. Fred had a daughter 
born to him while be was at war, so I now have one 
granddaughter as I write this (April 20, 1946). I haven't been 
able to see them yet. I learned that Billie had been wounded but 
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haven't learned how seriously. They are lovely children and I 
hope to know them better in the future." 


Along with Charles' many, many other duties, be managed 
to squeeze in a trip now and then with different members of his 
family, always including some business he needed to attend to, 
along with the pleasure. Once he and Edna made a trip to Old 
Mexico with some friends and on the way back, visited with 
some missionary friends of Edna's in Phoenix and Mesa, 
Arizona. In the fall of 1941 he took Elvera and her two children, 
Carl and Dena, to Yellowstone Park. 


In all of Charles' dealing with mines and mining 
companies, only once in all his life did he actually make a 
shipment of ore. It was when he and friends operated the Dead 
Cedar Mining Company near Ferguson Spring about twenty-six 
miles southeast of Wendover, Nevada. They operated it on a 
bond and option and finally stripped one small carload of copper 
ore and cleared $118, after paying all expenses. This turned out 
to be a rather fruitless mine, however, and they soon gave it up. 


When World War II started and many fellow saints were 
being inducted on every side, Charles put in considerable time 
and effort striving to get justice with the draft boards for them. 


He says, "I could recite many instant of injustice and 
prejudice with both local and state draft boards but to prove my 
point and to show that God plants a friend someplace up the line 
who does not let prejudice, but justice control his actions when 
we put our trust in Him, I will endeavor to relate the case of 
Brother Louis A. Kelsch, my neighbor. 
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"Brother Kelsch was living in a large home on his farm at 
about 4200 So 5th E., with at least three wives and eight 
children under eight years of age. They were all totally 
dependent on him for their support. He was the only one of the 
family working as the three mothers had their own apartments 
and small children and babies to care for. The local draft board 
in Murray Utah, decided that Brother Kelsch's children were not 
his dependents because they were born out of wedlock, 
according to the laws of the land (but not according to the laws 
of God as they had been married by the Priesthood). They 
placed him in Class IA and called him up for induction. He 
appealed his case and the Government Appeal Agent for the 
Murray District treated him very cruelly and told him be was a 
draft dodger and unpatriotic, etc. 


"Brother Kelsch had furnished them the full names of all 
his children and wives, their ages, address and other desired 
information. The case was nevertheless decided against him 
with a unanimous vote. From the local draft board, be appealed 
his case to the state draft board with the same results and was to 
be inducted at once. He then came to me for help as the 
Priesthood Council had advised him to do. At first I did not 
know the proper steps to take to bring the best results so I made 
it a matter of prayer and asked Louis to do likewise. 


"After praying the spirit directed me to go to an attorney 
in Midvale, and I found he was connected with the local draft 
board of that district. I told him we did not belong to his district, 
however, I put the case before him and asked him if he would 
read us the rules or law on a case of this kind. I don't remember 
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his name as I had never met him before. He was very courteous 
and got out his government book of rules and pointed out the 
rule or law which I copied with the book and page. 


"It reads as follows, “Children born out of wedlock are 
dependents when they are living in a genuine family 
relationship.’ 


"T thanked him for this information and we left. 


"[ said to Brother Kelsch, “Now we are equipped. We will 
go to the head of the State Draft Board, Col. Arnold Rich." 


"When we arrived there he was busy and we were directed 
to his helper, Lieut. Elton. After discussing the matter with him 
he directed us to wait and take it up with Col. Rich. On entering 
his office I put the case before him and read the rule or law 
giving the book and page. He got his own book out and 
reviewed it. 


"Then he called someone on the phone and the first thing 
he said was, Why did the board turn Louis Kelsch down on an 
appeal? Is it a case of religious prejudice?’ 


"He listened for some time to the conversation of the 
party on the other end of the line and hung up. 


"Then he turned to us and said, “When the State Board 
votes unanimous to confirm the decision of your local board, 
then the only thing we can do is to appeal your case to the 
President of the United States. I am sending your case to the 
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President and your induction will be suspended until we hear 
from him." 


"We thanked him and as we turned to go he said “You 
may be a damned fool, but you certainly have plenty of 
dependents.’ 


"In a few weeks Brother Kelsch was notified that he had 
been placed in Class 4F and he was never inducted into the 
army. Thanks be to God for putting one good man in our path 
who didn't allow the prejudice of the majority to do an injustice 
to Louis Kelsch. That last decision was a credit to the President 
of the United States, Franklin D. Roosevelt." 


7K OK CK Ok OK Ok OK Ok 


In the summer of 1943, Charles made his first trip to the 
Uintah Basin with a friend to inspect some gold placer 
properties on the Green River. While there they visited the 
Dinosaur Pits near Vernal, Utah, and saw the bones of giant 
prehistoric animals imbedded in the strata rocks. 


That same summer Charles and his boys raised potatoes 
on Dan Bateman's farm in West Jordan besides caring for their 
own farm on the Little Cottonwood Creek. 


Charles seems to have had some very meaningful dreams 
at different times through his life. More than once he dreamed of 
snakes which seemed to be a warning to him to look out for 
enemies. One dream concerned him very much in the summer of 
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1943. He dreamed he saw three snakes in the stockyard at the 
Cottonwood home. 


He writes, "The snakes weren't able to harm me and I 
chased them into a hole in the ground and that was the end of 
them. On awakening the next morning, I told my family about 
the dream and informed them that we had three enemies 
someplace in the neighborhood I told them I was going to pray 
to find out who they were and to ask the Lord to render them 
harmless as I had seen in my dream. "I was soon shown that the 
largest snake was a neighbor across the creek from us. [ had 
heard from good authority that he had been to the neighbors 
around us to get them to unite with him in running us out of the 
neighborhood because we were living plural marriage but the 
neighbors refused to do anything about it. A few days later, 
Brother Shaw, a friend of mine, was looking at a small home 
that was for sale about a half mile west of our home and just 
south of another neighbor of ours. Brother Shaw inquired of this 
neighbor as to who owned the home. The man asked if he was 
interested in getting it for a polygamist, and he showed such 
extreme bitterness towards me, telling Brother Shaw there were 
several of the neighbors who were going to help take care of me 
if the law didn't. He was one of the three men who came to 
arrest me on April 1, 1931. I then knew he was another of the 
snakes in my dream. 


"A short time later I got a ride home from town with 
another neighbor. The nasty bitter things he said when I was 
riding home with him showed me that he was the third snake in 
my dream. 
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"Not long after this I learned that one of these three had 
developed a serious case of tuberculosis and was confined to his 
home. A short time later the neighbor across the creek sold his 
farm and moved up into Box Elder County, and lastly, the other 
one fell from a second story porch at the shop where he was 
working and when they picked him up he was dead. This all 
happened within a few weeks after I had that dream." 


One of the most tragic things that ever happened in the 
Zitting family took place on Mother's Day in May, 1944. 
Marvin, Edna's oldest boy who had been studying radio and 
electricity in school, became very interested in it and had been 
doing considerable experimenting on the things that he had 
studied at home after school hours. This was at the time when 
World War II was raging and the school children had been 
called on to make a drive to gather up scrap metal for use in the 
war. A large pile had been collected and dumped on the school 
grounds. When the army trucks came to haul it away, small 
articles were left scattered here and there. Marvin picked up a 
piece that looked to him like a small radio condenser and took it 
home. On Sunday he was in his basement bedroom 
experimenting. He connected an electric wire to the supposed 
radio condenser, which turned out to be a giant blasting cap, and 
it exploded in his hands. 


Charles writes from here, "I had just brought my folks 
home to our Cottonwood home from a Mother's Day Program at 
our Sunday School and left for our Millcreek home and didn't 
expect to go back to Cottonwood for two days. I had been at our 
Millcreek home only a few minutes when the Spirit urged me to 
go back to our Cottonwood home. I first thought it was strange 
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as I had just left there and expected to stay at our Millcreek 
home that night. I tried to shake that feeling off but soon became 
very uneasy so I told my folks that I had to return to 
Cottonwood and started on my way. 


"When I reached there I found that Marvin had met with 
this terrible tragedy about the time the Spirit had urged me to 
return. The instant that he connected that cap with the electricity 
it exploded and blew the side of one hand off and many holes in 
his chest and face. He was bleeding from his waist to the top of 
his head. This has since healed up nicely but one eye is totally 
blind and he can see very little out of the other on account of a 
cataract that has formed. He stayed out of school for over a year 
but is now back there and doing fine. His sister Rachel has 
helped him a great deal with his lessons. He was the only one of 
his class to get 100% in his science examination the other day 
and the teacher scolded the others for allowing Marvin with very 
little eyesight to pass them all. 


"[ have fasted and prayed from Saturday night until 
Sunday night every week since I have been here in jail for better 
eyesight for Marvin and to know just what is best to do for him. 
I believe the day will come when he will have better eyesight." 
In December of 1944, Frances gave birth to another little 
daughter that they named Lola. In the month of January, 1945, 
she contracted pneumonia and died when only seven weeks old. 


Charles writes, "It was a very sad tragedy for my wife 
Frances and I, in fact it was sad for our entire family. We had 
the funeral at the Larkin Funeral Parlor and she was laid to rest 
in the Wasatch Cemetery beside my son Darrell and my wife 
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Orpha. We will always have fond memories of the little 
darling." 


7K OK CK Ok OK OK OK Ck Ok 


For several years there had been rumblings and rumors 
concerning a proposed mass arrest of the so-called 
fundamentalist group of Latter-Day Saints, or in other words, an 
arrest of those who believed in and were striving to live the 
fulness of the gospel. In the early part of 1944 the rumblings 
grew louder. In the latter part of February a grand jury was 
called and convened to complete their foul plans. On the 
morning of March 7, just at the peep of dawn, federal, state, 
county and city officials backed by the moral support of the 
Mormon Church, pounced upon their unoffending victims and 
hauled fifty or more men and women off to jail, charging them 
with almost every crime imaginable, such as conspiracy, 
kidnapping, the Mann Act, illegal co-habitation, etc. etc. 


Charles was away at the time; however, his name was on 
the offending list and when he returned to town a few days later 
he gave himself up after making arrangements to have his 
families’ properties put up as bail for some of the arrested 
brethren. Within a few days about a quarter of a million dollars 
in bonds were raised by this group of people and within the next 
two years over $30,000 was spent in attorney's fees. 


Charles' name was on the list of those arrested on the 
charge of conspiracy, kidnapping and illegal cohabitation. His 
wife Edna was included in this mass arrest with her husband on 
the kidnapping act which was most grossly misrepresented. She 
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wasn't thrown in jail with the others as she had a nursing baby at 
home. She was allowed to go without bond. A few days later she 
was arrested again on the charge of intimidating a government 
witness. 


On top of all this, one day in March 1944, as Charles was 
leaving the courtroom where the trials had been in session, a 
sheriff walked up to him and served papers on him and his wives 
Elvera and Laura on a civil case concerning a land transaction in 
Spanish Fork, Utah. 


Charles met with his and the other man's attorneys and 
offered to make a settlement rather than to drag his wives into 
court but the other attorney objected to this so court proceedings 
went on. This man's attorney tried in every way he could to 
prejudice the judge by bringing up questions about Charles' 
marital relations and tried to ferret out something that he could 
use against Charles in the other law suits pending. 


The judge was very impartial in his judgement and the 
case was decided in Charles’ favor. After the trial was over the 
man from Spanish Fork came up to Charles with tears in his 
eyes and told him he didn't like the way this group of people was 
being persecuted for living a principle of the gospel. Charles 
says this man was a good man and he believed he'd been put 
under pressure by someone to start that case against Charles at 
that particular time. 


Charles found out through some of his clients that the FBI 
had been on his trail for several years and had contacted and 
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interviewed men with whom he had had business dealings, 
striving to find something against him. 


Charles records, "I got word from some of my clients 
nearly every week for the past three years that they had been 
interviewed and questioned concerning my dealings with them. 
They questioned people I had done business with twenty-five 
years ago. I know what it is like to be hounded and persecuted. I 
knew I had tried hard to be honest in my numerous business 
dealings and I felt [ had made no mistake of the heart as I always 
wanted to do right but I wasn't sure I hadn't made some little 
legal mistake of the mind without knowing it and with so many 
investigations into my numerous deals, I wasn't sure but what 
they would find something by which to pull my wives and me 
into court. At the same time with about thirty in my family and 
me their only support, I had to make very good money just to 
break even on our living expenses and make payments on our 
four homes." 


The court proceedings for this mass arrest continued on 
through the year of 1944 and part of 1945. The conspiracy cases 
both for publishing the Truth Magazine and teaching and 
advocating the principle of plural marriage were finally 
dismissed; the kidnapping act case was carried on to the United 
States Supreme Court and a verdict of not guilty was handed 
down by an unanimous vote. The Mann Act case sent five or six 
of the brethren to the federal prison in Arizona for nothing more 
than taking plural wives across state lines. The illegal 
co-habitation charge resulted in state prison terms for fifteen of 
them. Charles, being among these, was incarcerated on May 15, 
1945. 
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While Charles was in jail be kept a diary, apart from his 
journal. This part of his life's story will be taken mostly from 
this record. 


He begins by saying, "Fifteen of us men of the so-called 
fundamentalist group were found guilty of illegal cohabitation 
by the Supreme Court of the State of Utah and were sent to jail. 
We were placed in the Salt Lake County Jail on May 12, 1945, 
and on May 15, we were taken from there and placed in the Utah 
State Prison at 1400 East 21st South, Salt Lake City, Utah. We 
were placed on the south side of the third floor of the north 
building. They gave me cell No. 37, and later when Lyman 
Jessop went to the new prison farm I took cell No. 39. When 
others were moved I took cell No. 44. My prison number is 
7768. 


"The first ten days they had us under quarantine in our 
cells and they brought our meals in to us. At the end of the ten 
days they placed us out as trustees on the 180 acre farm here at 
the old prison to plant the vegetable garden and we spent most 
of the summer weeding and hoeing at the old prison and the new 
prison farm down at the point of the mountain. 


"We were allowed four visitors every Sunday. Our wives 
and children took turns coming up to visit us through the bars 
and screen. They could stay one half hour each. Children under 
twelve were not allowed. Nearly every one here at the prison, 
both inmates and guards tell us we are not criminals and they 
have been quite kind and considerate of us. They trusted us more 
than anyone here right from the first. The food is fair and as we 
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can eat fruit and vegetables as we are working on the farms we 
get alone nicely. The iron cots in our cells are very hard to sleep 
on but are quite clean barring a few bed-bugs and cockroaches. 


"Several trustees run away from the farm every summer 
but our men have even worked without a guard. They have 
church on Sundays but we have been unable to attend because 
our visitors come at that time and we have many visitors every 
Sunday. I have fasted and prayed every Sunday from dinner 
time Saturday night until dinner time Sunday Night. The men 
have all been prayerful and faithful every day. They have picture 
shows on Saturdays when the canning factory isn't in operation. 
They have baseball games three times a week. 


"My health has been good all summer, however several of 
the brethren haven't fared so well and are feeling the wear and 
tear of prison life. When I came to jail, I had taxes and insurance 
payments on properties and homes all up to date and left money 
to quiet title on several properties. Elvera, Laura, Richard, 
Rachel and other children large enough to work did very well 
this summer. The things they accomplished really surprised me 
and made me very happy. How they have grown in work and 
good deeds since I came to jail. I left them in the hands of God 
and he is doing a much better job than I could have done. They 
are all very loyal to me and unselfish and honest. They are 
surely made of good stuff. They all got themselves ready and 
started to school on time this fall. 


"While in jail this summer, I have used my spare time to 
read and study the scriptures, and scientific and other 
magazines. I have done much pondering and planning and 


173 


praying for all the saints. I have improved on my inventions and 
have made several other inventions. I have learned much about 
the silver business while in here. Many in here manufacture 
silver jewelry and other articles. I have also learned considerable 
about farming and canning. I have had each of my families keep 
books and I have directed their business affairs. They all bring 
their books to me on Sunday when they come to see me and I go 
over it all with them and give them advice. The time I have 
spent in jail so far has been one of the busiest and most 
profitable times of my life. 


"The first month I was in jail, my cell was visited 
continually by evil spirits. Every night I had horrible dreams. 
One night an evil spirit lay on the cot between me and the wall 
and held me tight with his arms and it was as real as any mortal 
man holding me. I rebuked him and he left me immediately. I 
rebuked them all and prayed every day that the Spirit of God 
would be with us at night and in our dreams as well as in the 
daytime. They would leave every time I rebuked them but would 
return later. After two months I had entirely rid myself and cell 
of them. Since then, beautiful spirits have visited me in my 
dreams. My wives Rachel and Orpha visited me once with their 
comforting spirits." 


7K Ok CK OK CK Ok OK Ok OK OK 


The brethren had been suffering the jail sentence for three 
months or more and that sort of life was taking its toll on some 
of them, especially the older ones. They submitted papers for 
Habeas Corpus proceedings but received little hope from it. 
Little hints had been circulating around concerning a “Manifesto' 
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in the making, which if signed would let the brethren out on 
parole. Through pressure from without and within, someone was 
asked to draw up a paper of this sort for consideration of the 
brethren in jail. 


When this paper was presented to one of the leading 
brethren, he and three others spent the afternoon discussing it 
out behind the prison barn. The other brethren were working in 
the cannery and didn't hear about it until later in the evening 
when they were called together and allowed to read it and had it 
explained as to why it should be signed. However, before they 
presented it to the others, the leading brethren explained that 
they wished to make it an individual matter and wanted 
everyone to use his own free agency in deciding whether he 
should sign it or not. They all agreed on that. 


Charles writers "I read it over and felt that I couldn't sign 
it and told them why. When I went to my cell a little later than 
the rest I found that five of the brethren had already signed it. I 
went in tears and prayed more earnestly than I had ever prayed 
before in all my life. I felt that I could not sign it and I thought I 
was alone in my opposition. Several of the brethren worked late 
at the cannery that night. When they came to their cells they 
informed me they couldn't sign it either. It was the first time in 
my life that I had ever stood on the opposite side to John Y. 
Barlow and Joseph W. Musser. 


"[ lay awake nearly all night long praying about it. I could 


not see that my stand against signing that paper could be 
changed. I pleaded to know the will of the Lord, promising Him 
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if He would let me know His will I would stand unmoved and 
serve Him at all costs. 


"The following in a copy of the paper they asked us to 
consider: 


DECLARATION OF POLICY 
To whom it may concern-- 


The undersigned officers and members of the 
so-called Fundamentalist religious group, desiring to bring about 
peace and harmony within the church, and recognizing the 
futility of disobeying the laws of the land even in the practice of 
a religious belief, do hereby declare as follows: 


That we individually and severally pledge ourselves 
to refrain hereafter from advocating, teaching or countenancing 
the practice of plural marriage or polygamy in violation of the 
laws of the State of Utah and of the United States. 


The undersigned officers of the religious group 
above referred to further pledge ourselves to refrain from 
engaging in or from solemnizing plural marriages from and after 
this date. 


"When I saw the signatures already on it I went to one of 
the brethren and asked if we shouldn't have prayed about it first 
before signing as the meeting behind the barn had not been 
opened nor closed with prayer. 
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"He answered, “The Prophet Brigham Young said to pray 
about anything where you are in doubt and if the Lord doesn't 
answer you then use your best judgement and he will uphold 
you in it. I have prayed about this for three months without him 
answering me and this is my best judgement.’ 


"I then spoke to another and he argued he couldn't see any 
harm in signing it. He said he felt we would have to do 
something like this and he believed this was the best we could 
to. I left and went to my cell for the night feeling very blue and 
lonely and alone. 


"IT was awake most of the night pleading with the Lord to 
keep me from making a mistake as I wished to do nothing but 
his will. I stayed in my cell all the next day reading chapters in 
Daniel and other parts of the Bible, also revelations of Joseph 
Smith Jr., John Taylor and Wilford Woodruff. In the late 
afternoon the Lord gave me a personal revelation for my family 
and me which is as follows: 


Thus saith the Lord to you my servant Charles, 


I the Lord know thy desires to serve me at all cost 
and have heard thy prayers and will answer thee by my voice out 
of heaven. 


Thou art much troubled in finding thyself in 
opposition to my servants John and Joseph, but you are only 
discharging the responsibility placed upon you and the privilege 
I gave you through them to use your own free agency in this 
matter and to speak as you are moved upon in defense of my 
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work. Did I not inform my servant John Taylor that it was now 
pleasing to me that men should use their own free agency in 
regard to these matters? 


Nevertheless you must not waver but stand firm and 
be unmoved after taking a stand for God. The enemy have 
plainly informed you on many occasions that they intend to 
destroy my works. They seek the destruction of my faithful ones 
by pledging them to follow man instead of their God. Why 
should my people fear them more than me. Consider my servant 
Daniel and the Three Hebrew Children and my servant John 
Taylor in the brave stand they took for my work. Study the 
scriptures more diligently than you have heretofore and continue 
to call upon me for all of your brethren who are with you in 
prison and also those out of prison. 


You are much concerned about the health of my 
servants John and Joseph. Your stand can in no way injure their 
health nor shorten their days upon the earth. 


You must know for yourself if all the works of my 
servants over you are inspired by God and then you are a help to 
them in carrying the great load placed on my servants at this 
time. Did I not tell my servant Wilford Woodruff to not place 
yourselves in jeopardy to your enemies by promise as they seek 
your destruction and the destruction of my people? This 
commandment is also in force now as before. Did I not deliver 
you from the hands of the enemy when you placed your trust in 
me in the Spring of 1931 and also delivered you and your wife 
Edna from them in the Fall of 1944? 
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Did I ever fail you when you placed your full trust 
in me or in my word? 


Will there be any faith left on earth at my second 
coming? 


You are much concerned about your family. Have 
you not placed them in my hands? I am watching over them and 
it needs be that they also must be tested severely. Teach them to 
remain sober and prayerful and to not seek after the pleasures of 
this life while you are in jail as they must add to your strength. 


The enemy also seeks their destruction and their 
hearts must remain pure at all times toward their Lord and one 
another or they are not worthy to go where you go. They must 
strive to improve themselves each day as you are doing. If they 
neglect this counsel their children will dwindle in unbelief and if 
they abide in your counsel their joy will be full. 


You have asked for great blessings and your 
prayers have been recorded. Did you think you could receive 
those blessings without first being tested in your faith? Be a 
good soldier in the Kingdom of God and after the trial of your 
faith cometh the blessing. 


Now be diligent in the use of your time and talents 


and in the observance of my law, as your days on earth are 
numbered and be of good cheer until I come. Amen.’ 
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"The Prophet Joseph Smith and at least two others stood 
inside my cell. I knew him and was told by the Spirit of God that 
it was him." 
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Charles stood firm to the testimony he had against signing 
that paper and was more convinced as days went by that it was 
from the lower regions and he put up a strong fight to convince 
all the brethren to decide against it. 


There was much discussion and many and varied the 
opinions concerning it. Some feeling that they should sign it one 
day then changing their minds the next. The three brethren that 
were at the new prison farm were sent for to see what their 
decision would be. That morning before they arrived one brother 
came from his cell and told the brethren he was shown during 
the night that it was a trap, and he wanted his name scratched off 
that paper saying he wouldn't sign it now if all the rest did. 


When the three arrived from the new prison farm they 
were told what this brother had said and when they read that 
paper they all refused to sign it and went back to the farm. 


This, however, didn't end the matter. Some of the brethren 
were anxious to be released so the paper was revived again and 
again with pressure from the outside in its favor getting stronger 
and stronger. 


On August 25 the brethren were called into the visiting 
room at the prison to meet with the warden and other men, 
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including the man who wrote the first paper that was presented 
to them. They wished to discuss the document they wanted the 
brethren to sign. This man from the outside did most of the 
talking and had agreed to some changes in the wording of this 
paper. He said among other things that he had shown this 
document to the Governor of the State, Herbert B. Maw, and to 
the President of the LDS Church, George A. Smith, and others 
and they were all agreeable to give them a parole if they signed 
it. He further stated that those who signed it would be paroled 
and those that did not would have to stay in jail the full five 
years and if they then went out and continued to live polygamy 
they would be convicted again and would have to serve another 
five years. He said they were going to wipe out polygamy 
entirely and there was nothing could be done about it. 


Still the battle went on for and against until finally they all 
decided to wait for the returns from the State Supreme Court on 
their Habeas Corpus case. If it was ruled against, the five who 
had placed their signatures on the first paper would perhaps sign 
and go out. 


They didn't wait, however, nor was the subject dropped. It 
was discussed again and again, pro and con among different 
groups of the brethren and unity had ceased to exist. Charles 
continued to pray earnestly and to supplicate the Lord to give 
him strength to stand by his honest convictions, even if he had to 
stand alone. 


In this way a month passed by and on the morning of 
September 24, 1945, one of the leading brethren was called from 
his cell to go to the front gate. 
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As he passed Charles' cell, Charles said, "I hope it's good 
news on our Habeas Corpus case." 


The other one answered that it was not, but he was going 
out to the new prison farm to get the ones out there to sign this 
much talked about paper. 


Charles writes in his journal, "I didn't believe any of them 
would sign it but to my surprise, all of them did. This left only 
the five who had refused from the first who didn't sign it and one 
of these five later promised verbally to the specifications written 
in the document. The paper that was finally signed was worded 
as follows: 


To whom it may concern" 


The undersigned officers and members of the 
so-called fundamentalist religious group do hereby declare as 
follows-- 


That we individually and severally pledge ourselves 
to refrain hereafter from advocating, teaching or countenancing 
the practice of plural marriage or polygamy in violation of the 
laws of the State of Utah and of the United States. 


The undersigned officers of the religious group 
above referred to, further pledge ourselves to refrain from 
solemnizing plural marriages from and after this date contrary to 
the laws of the land. 
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Charles states here that it was just 55 years ago on the 
very same day, September 24, 1890, that Wilford Woodruff 
signed his Manifesto. 


He further states, "I believe this had made me feel more 
sad than anything that ever happened in my life." 


The next day this document with its ten signatures on it 
was sent on its way to the state authorities to be passed on at the 
regular pardon board meeting on October 20. They were finally 
released on parole, December 15, 1945, having then served 
seven months in jail. 


Just a few days after the brethren had signed this paper, 
the newspapers reported that the State Supreme Court had ruled 
against the Habeas Corpus case, so it looked quite hopeless for 
the four remaining prisoners unless God willed it otherwise. 


With the dark prospect of a long prison term on his mind, 
Charles' thoughts turned to his family and homes. 


He says, "They are all loyal to me in my family and all 
honor and praise me for the stand I have taken." Even after this 
document was signed several of the brethren were undecided in 
their minds as to the wisdom in what they had done and some 
even planned to have their names withdrawn from the paper but 
through persuasion from within and without, they did nothing 
about it. 
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Time and again during those troubled days before and 
even after the ten brethren had signed their names to that paper, 
different people came and some were sent to those who had 
refused to sign it with all kinds of persuasions and threats to get 
them to sign. One of their attorneys who had helped to fight 
their case in court came to those four men one day and told them 
that he had just been talking to the attorney general. If they 
would just sign that paper and go out with the others, that within 
six months they would all get a termination of their sentences 
and that other cases pending would be decided in their favor. On 
the other hand, if they refused to sign, they would spend the full 
five years in jail and that other arrests would be made until all 
the men and even the women were in jail and all the children 
would be put in foster homes. This threat hung over their heads 
time and again, however, they still stood firm to the rightfulness 
of the stand they had taken. 


Later, another man came to see Charles, an old time 
acquaintance, and he brought with him a long line of persuasive 
arguments but to no avail. Charles had been shown his duty and 
stick to it he must. 


Charles was very appreciative of his family in that they 
were upholding him in the stand he had taken. 


He writes, "No family, both wives and children could be 
any more loyal and considerate of their husband and father than 
mine have been to me. I pray I can always show the same 
loyalty to them and to the work of God. 
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"Today, November 8, 1945, I received a letter from Edna, 
informing me that the federal case against her for the alleged 
charge of intimidating a government witness had been dismissed 
after hanging on for over a year. 


"In this letter Edna wrote, “An added testimony has been 
given to me that the Lord is good to those who try to obey his 
will in spite of every wind that blows. If they remain faithful 
their reward is assured. The Lord knows things far ahead of 
what the poor creatures on earth know.’ 


"My patriarchal blessing states that the Holy Spirit will 
constantly whisper to me and at times will speak to me loud and 
distinctly in guiding me what to do. I have certainly had this 
happen many times. Today I was pondering over past events 
since I have been here with the brethren in prison. I was thinking 
of the four of us that are going to be left here when the others go 
out. I was wondering why the Lord gave me a personal 
revelation (on August 22, 1945), when the other brethren staying 
in with me had not received a thing and were staying in here 
entirely on their faith in past revealed words of the Lord. Was it 
because I was not as faithful as the others and needed it to brace 
me up and keep me in line? 


"As I was pondering on this the Spirit spoke to me saying, 
~No one is ever given a revelation to bolster up his faith but after 
the exercise of his faith, then cometh the blessing. You were 
tested in the Spring of 1931 when you were arrested for living 
plural or Celestial Marriage and you put your full trust in the 
Lord without wavering. Again in the Fall of 1944, when John S. 
Boyden, U.S. District Attorney offered three times in one day to 
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dismiss the case against your wife Edna if she would go to her 
parents with her children and you would discontinue to live with 
her; and each time you both informed him you wouldn't make 
any promises nor concessions and you put your full trust in the 
Lord to fight your battles. You also placed your full trust in the 
Lord on August 21, 1945, when you refused to sign that 
document and promised your God that you were ready to serve 
Him at all costs if He would make known His will to you. The 
others had not received the test of their faith as you had in those 
former experiences. This is a gift to you which you have both 
acquired and developed through faith."" 


On Thanksgiving Day, November 22, 1945, after Charles 
and the others had been served a turkey dinner, he returned to 
his cell and records in his journal: 


"Today is Thanksgiving Day and I have many things to be 
thankful for, the gospel and a great degree of the Spirit of the 
Lord I and my loved ones have enjoyed, rich experiences and 
tests of our faith, my desire to be loyal to my calling in the 
priesthood, to the gospel and to my family, and also their great 
loyalty to the gospel and to me. I am also thankful for friends 
and their help in time of need, our health, our homes, necessities 
of life and many other blessings too numerous to mention." 
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The crops on the prison farms were very good that year 
and several of the guards and the warden praised the brethren for 
their good work, stating that the farm had never produced so 
much nor looked as good as it did that year. One thing which 
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bothered Charles greatly was that so much of their produce 
spoiled because they were unable to take care of it fast enough. 
They were kept very busy all through the fall harvesting the 
crops and canning the perishable things, such as tomatoes and 
other kinds of fruit. The work the brethren had to do while in 
jail, though rather disagreeable and undesirable at times, was 
really a godsend to them for it kept them busy and helped to 
keep their minds off their problems. 


Charles was never one to complain and always seemed to 
find a bright side to everything. The harder he was knocked, the 
more determined he was to reach the goal he had aimed at. His 
maxim was to ‘hitch your wagon to a star.' This aim in view, 
along with his deep faith in God and His watchful care, are the 
only things that carried him through those long dreary days and 
weeks and months and years that he spent in jail. 


What Charles and the others experienced through those 
dark, dark days no one but God and themselves will ever know. 
They had day by day contact with hardened criminals who had 
almost every crime booked against one or the other of them. 
Theft, robbery, rape, murder, etc., were things they boasted 
about in their foul-mouthed language and the longer they stayed 
in jail, the more hardened they became. They were great ones to 
hold grudges against one another and would go any limit to get 
even with the ones they imagined had wronged them. 


Charles had a little experience with one of them which 
tried his faith and endurance. 
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"Sometime ago I bought some hand-engraved silver 
bracelets from one of the convicts and when I paid him I asked 
him for a receipt for the money. He got very angry and with a 
mean grudge, he had been talking to a number of his friends (all 
hardened criminals), to stir up a hatred against me. Tonight he 
told one of our brethren that after our eleven men went out on 
parole, a number of them were going to get me. I have heard 
also of the other threats he has made. Soon after our trouble and 
since then I have tried to make peace with him but to no avail. 
As we came in from the cannery plant today, he asked some of 
our brethren if they had brought in some apples he could have. I 
offered him two large delicious apples and he refused them. 


"This summer an old man was brought back who had 
been here before and a number of the convicts beat him badly on 
account of an old grudge. Tonight I will pray for the Lord to 
soften their hearts or cause them to forget it and if it is not His 
will that it should happen, then nothing will come of it. This 
seems to be a terrible place for grudges and we really need the 
protection of the Lord and the faith and prayers of our loved 
ones.’ 


A few days later Charles wrote again, "I just learned today 
that that hard criminal who threatened to get me the day before 
yesterday and about whom I prayed was moved from this tier of 
cells yesterday and placed on the other side of the building. I 
feel it was a direct answer to my prayers as we will not see him 
often now." 


Charles writes in his journal of several riots that occurred 
among the prisoners since the brethren had been in jail. Of one 
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he especially writes. The trouble was on the floor above the 
brethren's cells and caused a great disturbance. They started in 
the early evening and continued late into the night, breaking 
windows and doors, and hammering on the steel walls so hard 
that the vibrations were intense in the cells of the brethren and 
shook articles off their tables and caused so much noise that no 
one could sleep. The warden finally had to call for help from the 
police and fire departments before peace was restored. 


In a talk Charles had with the warden one day, the warden 
told him how much he appreciated the orderly conduct of the 
brethren since they had been under his supervision. He told 
Charles there had been more confusion and disorder among the 
other prisoners since the brethren arrived, than he had ever 
experienced since he had been connected with that institution. It 
appeared that the devil had been working overtime since their 
coming. 


On the 10th of December, 1945, just five days before the 
eleven brethren went out on parole, the four that were to remain 
in jail were moved down to the new prison farm. Charles was 
assigned the job of helping to take care of the chickens, which 
numbered about 3,000, and he went to work with a right good 
will. He mentions that conditions were somewhat improved at 
the new prison. 


"We have good food here, plenty of heat, hot water, 


showers, good cots to sleep on with plenty of good covers and 
most of the guards trust us very well." 
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However, he found later that the heat wasn't always so 
plentiful, and they were in prison and having to mingle more or 
less with the vile wretches who were incarcerated with them. 
Because of the evil spirits that infested these poor creatures, 
some of them often tried to interfere with the brethren in their 
work and cause trouble for them. Their life there, at best, was 
full of heartaches and trials. 


Charles seemed to have thoroughly enjoyed the spare time 
he had in the evenings for study and contemplation. In his 
musings he often wished Brother J. Leslie Broadbent could walk 
in and have a talk with him. He received much joy and 
consultation from the weekly visits he had with his wives, 
children and often friends on Sundays, and from the letters he 
received each week. He gloried too in the achievements of some 
of his children in their school work and often commented on it 
in his journal. 


The four brethren were still trying to get their Habaes 
Corpus case before the U.S. Supreme Court. 


On March 3, 1946, Charles writes, "Our wives and 
families and some of our friends have been fasting and praying 
today for the Lord's help in getting our case before the U.S. 
Supreme Court and to help us get out of jail. They are holding a 
prayer circle at one of the homes tonight. They did all this 
without any suggestion from us. God bless them!" 


They were all very disappointed, both the brethren and 
their families, when the ultimatum came on April 1, from the 
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U.S. Supreme Court stating that their plea had been denied and 
there would be no chance for a retrial. 


A short time after that Charles was informed of an almost 
complete disaster of a business enterprise he was advancing. 
Although these reverses almost knocked the bottom out of his 


hopes and dreams, he still wasn't a quitter. 


He writes, "Sometimes I'm reminded of this poem by S.E. 
Kiser. I especially like the last two lines: 


~[ have hoped, I have planned, I have striven, 
To the will I have added the deed; 
The best that was in me, I've given, 
I have prayed but the Gods wouldn't heed. 

I have dared and reached only disaster, 

I have battled and broken my lance; 
I am bruised by a pitiless master 
That the weak and the timid call chance, 
I am old (in experience) I am bent, I am cheated 


Of all that youth urged me to win; 
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But name me not with the defeated, 


Tomorrow again, I begin. 


One of the guards at the prison seemed to have a special 
dislike for Charles and was very nasty and disagreeable at times. 
He knew of two of Charles’ plural families who lived not far 
from his home and he threatened to see to it that the wives 
weren't allowed to visit Charles anymore. 


Charles simply states, "I'll pray for him tonight." 


Again the Lord was mindful of his humble servant and 
nothing came of the threat this guard had made however, he still 
tried in every possible way to make life miserable for Charles, 
but all his threats and lies availed him nothing. When he'd repeat 
his threats about preventing Charles' family visiting him, 
Charles would just pray a little more fervently for the Lord's 
help. 


One time when visiting day came this guard was sick in 
bed and had been for several days so he was not there to see who 
visited. 


Another time, Charles writes, "I again called on the Lord 
for help with a determination to not say anything about it to the 
other brethren but to let the Lord work it out for me. While my 
visitors were here to see me today, the dogs got into his geese 
and killed about twenty of them and destroyed about forty eggs 
from nests where the geese were setting in the fields. He was out 
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shooting at the dogs and not here to persecute me while my 
visitors were with me. The Lord has fought my battles in every 
way while I've been in here." 


It seems that through all of Charles' weary days of trial, 
the dear Lord gave him snatches of the beautiful to give him 
courage to carry on, even though the going was rough. 


He records on March 12, 1946, "For about twenty seconds 
today, while alone, I experienced the power of the priesthood 
take possession of me. It was a great power and worked on such 
simple principles that I thought I could remember it but as it 
withdrew, my mind and spirit grappled in vain to hold on to it 
and to remember the key by which this power worked I now 
know it is entirely different from any worldly power. It is 
beautiful, peaceful and all powerful beyond description but it 
has left me so I am unable to define it." 


It appears that the prayer that Charles offered up in his 
lonely cell soon after he was put in jail, that the Lord would 
bless him with pleasant dreams, was heard and answered, for his 
record is full of dreams of visits he's had from friends and loved 
ones, both living and dead and how the memory of those dreams 
made his days lighter. He said that his dreams were often so real 
that he felt that he was lifted up and carried away from his 
sordid surroundings to visit with his lived ones and when he 
would awaken the next morning he would feel so buoyed up and 
refreshed that determination would be renewed. 


Once Charles’ brother John came to visit him while he 
was in jail, which made Charles very happy. In the fall of 1946, 
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his mother came from Los Angeles to see him and to visit with 
his families. Charles appreciated it very much. His son Fred, 
Minnie's oldest boy, visited him once too. Both Fred and Billie, 
Minnie's other son, had served in the Navy in World War II. 
Charles had prayed often and earnestly for their safety while 
they were away. 


Charles was indeed a praying man and wherever or 
whenever the occasion required help beyond his own, Charles 
prayed. He told once how he and Orpha were stalled on the top 
of the Escalante Mountain in a storm. The car refused to go. 
Charles got out and did everything he knew of to get it running 
again but to no avail, so he crawled back into the car, bespeckled 
with mud and said to Orpha, "Let us pray." When they had 
offered up their petition to Heaven for help, Charles put his foot 
on the starter again. It sputtered for a minute then chugged on 
and they went on their way rejoicing. 


His prayers with his family were sometimes rather long as 
he found so many things to pray about and often many a 
suppressed groan or a shifting from one knee to the other could 
be heard about the room as Charles prayed on. 


In his prison journal he writes, "Just to give my 
descendants an idea of what I pray for I am impressed to make a 
copy of my prayer this morning as I remember tt: 


"Our Father which art in heaven, hallowed be Thy name, 
Thy Kingdom come, Thy will be done, on earth as it is in 
heaven. I thank You this morning Father, for the wonderful rain 
storm this country has just received and for the beautiful 


194 


sunshine days that follow. I thank You for the Gospel of Jesus 
Christ and for the principles we are striving hard to live, I thank 
You for the priesthood and for our office and calling in the 
priesthood and ask that You will help us in every way to 
magnify our priesthood that we will not be found wanting when 
we are weighed in the balance, that we shall be made strong and 
live to fulfill our mission in this life and that in Thy own due 
time and way we shall make our calling and election sure and 
receive the confirmation of our calling under the hands of our 
Saviour, Thy son Jesus Christ. I thank You for all my wives and 
children and our loyalty and faith to each other and the gospel 
plan. I ask that Thou will help us save ourselves and children 
and many others in the Celestial Kingdom with eternal increase. 


"I thank You for our homes farms and other 
properties and all that goes with them, for all the necessities of 
life, health, strength, associates, relatives and friends. I thank 
You for the opportunities I am working on and for Your 
guidance at all times and for all blessings too numerous to 
mention. 


"Be with us, Father, that we will always be worthy 
of these blessings and more too. Inspire and bless me in my 
writings this day and bless all my family and loved ones, we 
brethren here in jail, and all good people the world over, that the 
spirit of work and Thy spirit will be with us in abundance, that 
we shall feel and know that we have made this day worthwhile 
when it ends. 


"Bless my wives and children at home that they 
shall be guarded from evil, crimes and sins, while I am here for 
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the gospel sake, that they will take an interest in their homes and 
children and love each other. Bless my wife Minnie, and our 
children Fred, Billie, and Elaine, and my wife Nellie, who have 
strayed from our home. Humble them and bring them back in 
Thy own due time and way, and give them and all our parents, 
brothers, and sisters a testimony of the gospel in its fulness in 
this day. Bless them with Thy choicest blessing. Bless our 
children who are now married that they will make a success of 
their married life and be saved in the Celestial Kingdom of 
Heaven. 


"I pray for my wives, Rachel and Orpha, our 
children, Edna, Darrell, and Lola, my brother Jesse David, and 
other relatives who have gone to the other side, also dear friends 
in the priesthood, John W. Woolley, Lorin C. Woolley, and 
Joseph Leslie Broadbent, and companions, Lacresa Crow, Alice 
Field, Irma Christensen and Ellen Peterson, that they will all 
have the associations of one another and of those who have lived 
the fulness of the gospel while here on earth, that they will be 
able to accomplish the great work they have gone to do. Bless 
them in every way and send them a message of our love, I 
humbly pray. 


"I pray for the leaders of Thy church and also the 
membership of Thy church. Help them to live Thy gospel and 
teach Thy people the same. Wherein they are not hindering Thy 
work or the Saints, give them special blessing and let that 
blessing be a testimony of the gospel in its fulness and a desire 
and courage to live it. 
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"I pray for our enemies and the enemies of Thy 
work and saints and we ask that Thou will have mercy on them 
and help them in every way to repent that Thy judgements will 
not come down upon them. If some are slow about repenting, 
Father, hedge up the way for them that they shall not be able to 
say, write, nor do things that will hinder Thy saints and work. 
Avenge the blood of Thy prophets and saints who have died for 
Thy cause but do it in Thine own due time and way. 


"We pray that we shall be able to make good on our 
investments and get enough money to pay for our homes and 
build them up and also get our farms in order and stocked with 
livestock and machinery so that we can work at home with our 
children and provide food for ourselves and other good people 
when the judgements come to this nation, but withhold every 
dollar from us that will hurt us and Thy work. 


"Bless the poor people throughout the world and I 
ask that Thy spirit shall cause all nations to rush food and the 
necessities of life to them and that friends shall be raised up to 
help them and that a better day and a better system will soon be 
established throughout the world where opportunities and the 
necessities of life will be more equally distributed among the 
masses of Thy people instead of just the few rich. 


"Bless all those who hold Thy priesthood that they 
will help to establish Thy laws here on earth. Bless our brethren 
who went out of jail on parole. Help us not to make further 
pledges to our enemies. We do not ask that we shall be 
vindicated in this life but we do ask that Thy work and Thy laws 
shall be vindicated in the land that our children shall be able to 
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live Thy laws and that we will be able to live with our families 
and bring our children up in the faith without being spied upon, 
persecuted, and cast into jail. 


"Help us to stand firm and fulfill our full mission 
here in jail and when our work in done here we shall be given an 
honorable release. Help to clear our names of all convictions we 
humbly pray. We pray for the courts of the land and ask that Thy 
spirit shall be with them, that they shall see us in our true light 
and free us of the convictions of the lower courts. Help us Father 
to win in the Mann Act cases before the Supreme Court of the 
United States that we will be able to cross state lines with our 
families and help us to win in the conspiracy cases before the 
Supreme Court of Utah that we will be able to have free speech 
and teach Thy gospel in its fulness without danger of being 
prosecuted. 


"Father in heaven, without making any promises or 
concessions, we are intending to ask the Pardon Board in June to 
give us a termination of our jail sentence. If it is not pleasing to 
you for us to do this, show up where we are making a mistake 
and show us a better way. Father, we love the gospel and help us 
to live it at all times. 


"We dedicate our time and talents, our properties, 
our families and all we have into Thy hands and ask that you 
will place guarding Angels over them to protect them all. We 
ask these blessings and ask for the forgiveness of our sins and 
short comings in so far as we repent and ask that they will be 
wiped from the book of remembrance and do likewise for those 
who have tread against us. Give us the spirit of sweetness, 
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humility and repentance and wisdom in everything we do and 
we pray for Thy will to be done in all things, not ours. Prepare 
us for the judgements and persecutions which lie ahead and 
continue Thy judgements until the world is cleansed from its 
wickedness and the Millenial reign shall be ushered in. 


"Help us to rest good at night and in our dreams, 
develop and advance us while we are sleeping. These blessings 
we ask for in the name of our Saviour Jesus Christ, Amen." 


7K Ok CK Ok OK Ok OK CK 


At the end of the first year of their jail sentence, the four 
brethren sent word asking for an interview with the pardon 
board hoping they might get a termination of their sentence. The 
interview was granted them on June 24, 1946, and each of the 
brethren were given an opportunity to express his feelings and 
desires. They firmly stated as they had before that they could not 
violate their consciences by making promises and concessions 
that they could not keep. They were not asking for a parole. 
When they walked out of those prison doors, they wanted to 
walk out as free men. 


Charles tried to show the pardon board that the stand they 
were taking was not unique, that men of God had been put 
through similar tests all down through the ages and they had not 
relinquished their soul's convictions for life and liberty, neither 
could they. Daniel ceased not to pray to his God, though death 
stared him in the face, neither did the three Hebrew children 
falter in their trust in the mercies of God when they said, "If it be 
so, our God whom we serve is able to deliver us from the 
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burning fiery furnace and He will deliver us out of thine hands, 
O King. But if not, be it known unto thee, O King, that we will 
not serve thy gods nor worship the golden image which thou 
hast set up." The Prophet Joseph, Brigham Young, Heber C. 
Kimball, John Taylor, and others never once relinquished their 
hold on the “iron rod' to save their lives or limbs. Charles and 
these other brethren felt that they could not let these worthies 
down for the sake of freedom. 


The Deseret News of June 25, 1946, printed an article 
concerning their plea for freedom as follows: 


POLYGAMISTS FAIL TO WIN FREEDOM 


Four Utah polygamists declaring they could not 
accept a parole in lieu of the outright termination of sentence 
they asked, were denied their requests yesterday by the Utah 
State Pardons Board. 


The men said they could not, in line with their 
beliefs, accept paroles because they would have to promise not 
to live in polygamy if released from the Utah State Prison. 


The four men, Arnold Boss, 52; Alma Louis 
Kelsch, 41; Morris Q. Kunz, 42; and Charles F. Zitting, 52; were 
committed to prison 14 months ago for unlawful co-habitation. 
They were sentenced for an indeterminate period not to exceed 
five years. 
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Eleven others convicted for the same offense were 
paroled seven months ago for signing statements that they would 
not teach nor practice plural marriage. 


"To sign the statement would be spiritual 
bankruptcy," the polygamists declared. 


"The law of God is still superior to that of man. We 
are more interested in not offending God than pleasing this 
board. That is why we are telling you the truth, that we cannot 
promise not to live with our families." 


Charles voiced these words in his statement, "Our 
sentence was from nothing to five years, which is very indefinite 
and we would like you gentlemen to say how much time we 
must serve to get freedom. We had hoped we had done enough 
to get a termination after having served more than a year. If it 
isn't enough it's up to you to say how long we should stay." 


Evidently justice, if you could call it that, was not 
satisfied, for their plea was denied and the days and weeks and 
months dragged on. Charles rounded up his shoulders that he 
might bear up under the load of oppression and trials and 
contradictions that he had to contend with daily. Even the 
convicts incarcerated with him taunted him for his foolishness, 
as they called it, for not making most any kind of a promise just 
to set out. Persuasions in all shapes and forms came from folks 
on the outside too, except from his family. Never once did they 
utter such a plea, although times were often difficult and 
depressing for them, too. 


201 


On occasions a ray of sunshine would break through the 
cloud when some good friend or business associate would pay a 
visit or send a message to Charles and the others with a hearty 
greeting and a "God bless you," and encouragement to hold fast 
to that which they knew was right, although they had to stand 
alone. This gave Charles courage to carry on and enabled him to 
meet each day's problems with more certain faith that the right 
would eventually triumph. 


As time rolled on, Charles' concern for his family seemed 
to increase. Little bits of idle gossip reached his ears and caused 
him distress. The atmosphere all around him was so maturated 
with wickedness and filthy speech and actions that when he 
would hear of some little mistake or careless action any of his 
family had committed, it would grow in his imagination to 
monstrous proportions. This attitude coached by the father of 
lies made him very uneasy, anxious, and discouraged at times. 


He writes in his journal in one of these dark moods, "I 
have suffered more in the past two weeks than any time of my 
life." And again, "I'm beginning to feel that I know what it's like 
to go through the fiery furnace." 


One night about this time, Charles had a dream about 
which be writes, "I dreamed I saw many beautiful streams of 
clear water coming out of the mountains. They ran over high 
rugged rocks and cliffs. 


"A voice said to me, “These streams represent my pure 
Saints with high ideals, and the rugged path they must go over 
for their own good.’ 
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"Just then one of the streams broke away from its rugged 
course and ran down across the easy level country. A voice 
instructed me to turn it back on its original course and I argued 
that it could run easier and with less effort on the level smooth 
ground. 


~Yes', said the voice, “but examine the water. ' 


"I did and found it to be muddy, filthy, and warm, while 
the streams that had to labor to get over the ledges were clear, 
pure and cool. 


"Then the voice said to me, “This muddy stream 
represents the person that you have been so concerned about. 
Turn it back on its course and do it now.’ 


"The voice was powerful like the voice of God." 


Thus Charles was prompted to warn his family of 
impending dangers. The trials and testings, one after another, 
went on and Charles continued to pray with all the fervor of his 
soul for more faith for himself and his family that they might all 
be able to withstand the poisoned darts of the evil one. 


The barracks, where the brethren had their sleeping 
quarters along with a good many hardened criminals, were very 
poor shelter when the weather was cold, as they were not 
finished on the inside. The heat was turned on for about an hour 
only, mornings and evenings so they were cold most of the time. 
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When the days were too stormy to work outside they often had 
to go back to bed to keep warm. 


Charles says, "Some of these criminals make terrible 
noises in the night while they are sleeping. Some of them snore, 
some walk in their sleep, and some of them sound like wild 
animals in distress. One has epileptic fits and another one sings 
in his sleep, however, I generally sleep through it all." 


One night, though, he didn't get to sleep until long after 
midnight. As he lay there awake he had a terrifying experience. 


"One of the convicts in the other end of the barracks gave 
a long terrible cry like an animal in deep distress. (I suppose 
they go through terrible nightmares at times). Soon after this 
noise, I heard someone walking across the floor toward my bed. 
As it came against my cot it appeared to shake a little. I looked 
up and beheld a terrible looking large man with his head and 
face entirely covered with dark hair. It was very depressing to 
me as he came toward my bed, and as he stood there looking at 
me. I rebuked him in the name of Jesus Christ and he 
immediately left. I forgot to tell that there was a long stripe 
down each side of his face, just in front of his ears where the 
hair was thicker and coarser I have a clear picture of him in my 
mind." 


In Charles deep concern over his families and friends he 
lifted up his heart in prayer wherever or whenever opportunity 
presented itself. He writes of one morning early, before daylight, 
when he was out in the pasture hunting the cow to bring them in 
to be milked. 
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He says, "This morning in the far end of the pasture and in 
darkness as dense as could be, I pleaded with God with both 
arms raised to the square. I was so filled with the good spirit that 
I had to weep while calling upon the Lord. I promised Him that I 
would willingly do my best in staying here and standing firm for 
the gospel the full five years if He required it, if He would guard 
and save my wives and children from sin and losing their virtue. 
There is surely a wave of sin and immorality sweeping the state 
and nation. 


"While I pray for myself, I pray for the good brethren in 
here with me and for all good people. We have surely got to 
serve the Lord today in fear and trembling, for fear we won't do 
just right or neglect our duty to ourselves and our families. I 
know it is hard for them as well as us." 


Another time he writes, "I prayed this morning for more 
faith and for my families to have more faith that we may have 
more faith in one another and in God and His purposes. I felt 
that I needed it and after I finished praying I immediately felt 
new strength. I have gone through a test and much mental 
anxiety the past few weeks. 


"I find myself in prayer not only night and morning but 
also at noon and midnight, crying to the Lord night and day for 
deliverance as I face the House of the Lord. I find that the 
brethren here with me are going through the same experience. If 
my Heavenly Father will give me strength to stand firm until my 
mission in jail in completed and will look after and protect my 
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loved ones, that they will remain loyal to me and pure and 
virtuous, I will then praise him all the days of my life." 


On Thanksgiving Day, 1946, Charles writes, "Just at three 
p.m. I believe my folks must have been praying for me as the 
spirit of prayer took hold of me unexpectedly that caused me to 
weep and pray silently. It was most beautiful and I felt near 
them." 


For his New Year's message to his families, Charles 
copied and mailed an article written by J.C. Penney entitled, 
"Faith Not Shaken," and also a poem entitled, "Counted 
Faithful," both of which follow: 


FAITH NOT SHAKEN 
By J.C. Penney 


Periods such an the present are testing times. The 
harder they become, the more determined we must be not to be 
swept aside by fears and doubts. 


Recent events have not shaken my faith in the 
ultimate triumph of freedom and justice, for I was reared by 
parents whose faith in God and belief that right will eventually 
triumph is too deeply ingrained in me to doubt its final victory. 


I do emphasize the words ‘ultimate’ and “final' for I 


am not at all sure we may not have to pass through a period of 
great trial. am of the opinion that we are in prophetic days, 
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when for a time evil is to hold sway and apparently to override 
good. 


We have been told plainly that such a state would 
exist and I believe we must accept these conditions and possibly 
greater tribulation as part of the world's destiny without losing 
faith that in due time right will triumph over might. So long as 
we believe in the existence, in the justice, and in the holiness of 
God, we cannot believe otherwise. 


A manager recently wrote me that the times tend to 
fill everyone with pessimism. That should not be so. We should 
recognize them for what they are--times of tribulation, but not 
an occasions for pessimism. Such experiences should cause us to 
examine our faith and re-establish our convictions more firmly, 
resolving to acquit ourselves like men who have a deep and 
abiding faith that cannot be shaken by outward events. 


As long as we have faith at all in God, we must 
know that He in all powerful and that His will for the world is 
justice and right and that eventually His purposes will be 
established here on earth. Good emerges slowly but we must not 
doubt its final victory. 


These are my convictions as to the world aspect in 
its relation to an overruling providence. 


As to our country, my faith in our America, in its 


people, and in the "American way of life", in unwavering. 
America is the greatest country on earth. Its founding, I believe 
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to have been divinely ordained, and I believe that God has a 
mighty mission for this country among the nations of the world. 


America was founded by our forefathers in prayer, 
in faith and in the heroic spirit of sacrifice. Lives of comparative 
ease in their own country might have been theirs had they been 
willing to surrender their convictions. They chose the hard right 
rather than the easy wrong, and were ready to lay down their 
lives for freedom to worship God according to the dictates of 
their own consciences. They underwent grievious hardships; 
many did lay down their lives; and throughout the nation's 
history when occasion has made it necessary, their descendants 
have paid the supreme sacrifice upon its battlefields to preserve 
these principles of freedom. 


In the immortal words of Lincoln, "It is rather for 
us to be here dedicated to the great task before us--that this 
nation, under God, shall have a new birth of freedom--and that 
government of the people, by the people, for the people, shall 
not perish from the earth." 


Yes, our country is great. It could have been 
mightier than it is, had not some throughout every period of its 
history retarded its growth by greed, corruption in high places, 
petty partisanship in crucial periods and by individual 
selfishness. Selfishness, of course, is the festered spot in every 
evil situation whether it be world, nation or individual. 


As a nation and as individuals, our fate will be 
determined by our choice of the hard right or the easy wrong. 
Softened by comfortable living in easy going periods, our 
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spiritual and our physical muscles tend to become flabby. We 
need reversions to difficulties to toughen us up. The harder they 
become, the more determined we should be not to be swept 
aside by the fears and doubts that bedevil the world. We must 
return to right principles in our thinking, in our beliefs and in 
our practices, putting aside negativeness and self-indulgence. No 
matter what is ahead, we must carry on to the best of our ability, 
doing our utmost from day to day, each in our own niche. In 
such times, those who are too soft, who lack the courage and 
stamina to strive, slacken effort. Real men tighten their belts, 
throw full weight into the harness of their daily activities and 
then endeavor to pull with all their might and main. 


Let us choose for ourselves the hard right. If 
individuals in sufficient number will gird themselves, America 
will be made safe for its own people and will stand as a beacon 
light of hope to this war-torn and war-weary world. 

COUNTED FAITHFUL 
I shall not need for man to say 
Of my closed work that this or that 
Was born of pure sincerity, 
And fitted for eternity, 


If, by God's grace, before I die 


The voice within shall testify; 
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"Counted Faithful." 
This will suffice, though I should stand 
By a small task. For a true heart 
May yet be great in simple ways, 
Through unromantic working days 
May labor, led by truth's pure light, 
Then comforted reflect at night; 
"Counted Faithful." 

This will suffice, though angry storms 
Should beat upon my mind and heart, 
The while I follow destiny, 
Through testings and adversity. 
Calm, calm, my spirit, and elate, 

If I am in the ultimate, 


"Counted Faithful." 
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This will suffice, if the high call 
Of Christ's great cause should lead me forth 
Upon a wide and noble way 
The full and satisfying day 
Closing at last in rich content, 
My work appraised as it was meant; 
"Counted Faithful." 
Oh, it were joy to give my Lord 
A full completed working day, 
But, if he bids me hand to Him 
A half day's work, my heart, what then? 
What then, my heart? Just as before! 
Than this there can be nothing more-- 
"Counted Faithful." 
Oh God! For light and sight each day; 


For strength to do my sacred task; 
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A patient heart is my great quest 
For truth and Thee! And then the rest-- 
The cheaper things were naught to me, 
So Iam gathered unto Thee-- 
"Counted Faithful." 
(author not noted) 


Although Charles had faith that God overrules all things, 
and that right would eventually triumph, the burden of prison 
life bent him low at times. It seemed that some of the authorities 
over him made it just as tough as they could as he and the other 
brethren continued to hold out against making any kind of a 
concession with the enemy in order to get their freedom. 


On one occasion he writes, "I am blue and plenty weary 
of this jail life tonight as I have been on a few other occasions. I 
would like to be home with my loved ones and I am worried 
about some of them." 


A few days later he writes, "This morning they ordered 
me to move my bed and other things from my corner and to find 
another place, without a minute's notice. They wanted to build a 
guard's office in the corner where my bed stood. They started to 
build before I had time to drag my things out into the center of 
the barracks. We are so crowded here that we can hardly find 
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room for our beds and our belongings and it looked like I was 
stuck for a place to sleep for a little while. The Lord came to my 
rescue. While I was looking in the next barracks for a place, but 
couldn't find one, a Mr. Gardner, next to Brother Boss, moved 
out to the west end of the barracks where he squeezed his cot in 
between two of his friends, so I took his place and was glad to 
get it." 


Again, he writes, "While feeling low in spirit and mean, 
this morning, the Spirit said for me to kneel down in the grove 
and pray for a good spirit. I had a wonderful prayer and when I 
got through, my spirit had changed completely to a calm and 
peaceful one. 


"Before I could get up from my knees, a thought came to 
me. "A Prisoner at Prayer." I thought, what a wonderful title for 
a song. My bosom burned and I was inspired to write a song 
with this title. It came to me nearly an fast as I could write. I had 
forgotten everything else and within a half hour a song of three 
verses of eight lines each was completed. I believe it is the best I 
have ever written. I wrote it on a magazine cover I had in my 
pocket. It can be sung to the tune of the "Red River Valley." It in 
an follows: 


"A PRISONER AT PRAYER 
"A lone prisoner knelt down by his bedside 


In a cell of a jail in the west; 
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There he poured out his heart to his Father 
And asked him for dreams in his rest, 
Dreame of home, far away, with his babies 
And a wife who was honest and true, 
There, a prisoner at prayer in the moonlight, 
And he's doing this, dear children, for you. 
"He's been fighting for freedom and losing 
In the struggle it seemed all in vain, 

And the whole world was closing in upon him 
For they thought he had nothing to gain, 
But he knew that his God was there with him 
If he stood it all faithful and true, 
There, a prisoner at prayer in the darkness 
Little children, he is praying for you. 
"Then time came and the heavens were broken 
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And at last the sun shone in anew; 
Then the great iron gates swung wide open 
And he found that the sky'd turned blue. 
There he rushed to the arms of his darlings 
Who had been so faithful and true; 
There, a prisoner at prayer by his bedside, 
Thanking God, little children, for you. 


Charles F. Zitting, 
Utah State Prison 
February 8, 1947" 


On March 16, 1947, Charles writes, "We four brethren 
here, informed our families today to fast and pray with us until 
the evening of April 6, with a special twenty hour feet from 
Saturday night to 4 p.m. on Sunday, on March 30th and again on 
April 6 to ask the Lord to deliver us from bondage." 


He states further, "Last night I dreamed that the Federal 
Judge, Tilman D. Johnson, gave us a pardon and I was at home 
at Cottonwood with my wives and children. I was having such a 
lovely time with them that I told them I didn't care to leave to 
look after my business nor anything else until I got good and 
ready." 
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When Charles received his birthday package on March 
30th from his folks, the head man at the prison farm handed it to 
Charles and said he didn't have to inspect it as he knew Charles 
was all right. He told Charles he was a fine fellow in every way 
with no bad habits except that he thought he was as crazy as hell 
or he would sign up to not live with his families and get out of 
jail. 


Charles says, "He says something to me like that every 
few days. It seems to bother him a lot because we don't make 
promises and leave the jail. Yet he is good to me otherwise." 


Charles tried to explain to him as he had to so many 
people so many times before, the reason he couldn't do it. This 
man told him he would likely spend the full five years there 
unless he did sign some such agreement, as God wouldn't 
deliver them. 


Charles says, "I will have to answer you in a way similar 
to the way the three Hebrew children answered the king, and 
that is--We know that our God can deliver us any time if he 
wills it that way, but we do not know that he will deliver us; but 
one thing we do know, and that is we are not going to give up 
and worship a false God by making the laws of man above the 
laws of God, if we stay in jail all our lives or if we even have to 
give our lives to stay by what we know is right." 


On June 22, 1947, Warden Harris from the old 
penitentiary came down to the new prison farm to talk with 
Charles, Arnold Boss and Louis Kelsch. The warden stated that 
he had been officially sent by the Board of Pardons to offer them 
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their freedom if they would just promise to obey the laws of the 
State of Utah. 


Freedom was held out to them at the same price, which 
they felt they could not pay. However, they did ponder mightily 
and prayed much about it and toward the end of July, Charles 
started to formulate a letter to send to Governor Herbert B. Maw 
and the Board of Pardons in answer to the offer they made 
through Warden Harris. 


On August 25, 1947, the letter was finished and in the 
mail with all the hope and faith and prayers that could be 
mustered up, that it might be the means of liberating them from 
their long jail sentence. The letter read; 


1400 East 21st South Street 
Salt Lake City, Utah 
August 25, 1947 


Governor Herbert B. Maw and other members of the Board of 
Pardons 


State Capitol Building 
Salt Lake City, Utah 


Honorable Gentlemen: 


On June 22, 1947, Warden John E. Harris 
interviewed Louis Kelsch, Arnold Boss and myself and told us 
that he had been officially authorized by the Utah State Board of 
Pardons to inform us “that it would not be necessary for us to 


217 


remain at the Utah State Prison another day if we would promise 
to obey the laws of Utah.’ 


We could have been paroled on December 15, 
1945, had we compromised our conscience and made similar 
promise but we then chose to stay until we could get a 
termination and be released as free men. We have now served 
over two years and three months on the Prison Farm. 


To date you gentlemen have done all you could for 
us. You are responsible to administer the laws of the state as 
they stand. We honor you in your calling, but haven't you now 
administered the law in our case? We have served nearly one 
half of our top time in our sentence of nothing to five years. 
Bank robbers, thieves, adulterers and murderers are leaving this 
prison, and many of them on a termination with no strings 
attached, with twenty percent to one half of their top time 
served. 


Must the laws of Utah be above the laws of God 
and a man's conscience? Probably in a totalitarian reign, but not 
in a true democracy. The citizens of this country have a right to 
break laws when it requires them to compromise their 
conscience in order to live the law. 


The following is from Whitney's popular History of 
Utah, pg. 324, Thomas Jefferson had said, ~The rights of 
conscience we never submitted, we could not submit, we are 
answerable for them to our God.' and Blackstone, the great 
authority on human laws set forth this trite rule, “If ever the laws 
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of God and men are at variance, the former are to be obeyed in 
derogation of the latter.' 


My ancestors, John Alden and Priscilla Alden, 
came to this country on the Mayflower over 325 years ago, 
because they could not conform to the laws of their European 
homeland without compromising their conscience, and another 
one of my ancestors, David Pettigrew, Chaplin of the Mormon 
Battalion, came to Utah in 1847 with the Mormon Pioneers 
because he and they could not subscribe to the ethics demanded 
by the citizens of Illinois, without compromising their 
conscience. 


George Washington, Patrick Henry, Thomas 
Jefferson and other early colonists rebelled against England and 
a boat load of tea was dumped in Boston Bay because they could 
not subscribe to England's unjust laws without compromising 
their consciences and becoming economical slaves and thus 
came the American Revolution and the birth of our Great nation. 


When a citizen of our country feels a law is unjust, 
he has a right to carry it to the Supreme Court of the United 
States, but first he must break the law before he had a case to 
take on up to the highest tribunal of the country. This is his right 
and it is being done every year. Every year the Supreme Court 
of our country is ruling in favor of the individual by terming 
laws unconstitutional. 


But when the Supreme Court rules against the 
individual by terming the law constitutional, is that the end of 
his fight? Must he compromise his conscience and live the law? 
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He in not compelled to by the law of this country. I wish to draw 
your attention to the Dred Scott case. In the days of Abraham 
Lincoln, a negro slave by the name of Dred Scott broke the law 
by running away from his master who had whipped him 
severely, and he crossed the Mason-Dixon Line into the 
Northern States. At that time a law of our land stated that the 
Negro slaves were mere chattels, the same as farm animals and 
it gave the masters the right to whip or abuse them at will. This 
law had also been termed constitutional by a ruling of the 
Supreme Court of the United States. Abraham Lincoln was 
criticized because he took up the fight for Dred Scott in the face 
of this Supreme Court decision and then he came out with his 
famous declaration, “A question is never settled until it is settled 
right.’ He carried this case to the Supreme Court and the 
decision was reversed. Shouldn't we, or anyone, have the same 
recourse as Dred Scott? 


Now, entirely aside from my religious views 
regarding plural marriage, I cannot agree to compromise my 
conscience and obey all laws, just or unjust, without question. If 
I did, I would be letting my sons down who offered their lives 
by fighting for nearly three years in the South Pacific for the 
four freedoms and I would be helping to sow the seeds of 
totalitarianism in the structure of our government. I think too 
much of true democracy and true democratic laws to agree to do 
that and I cannot agree to do something I don't intend to live up 
to. 


This position is set forth clearly by the Mormon 
Church in the 134th section of their Doctrine and Covenants and 
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Utah is seventy-four percent Mormons. However, other citizens 
of this state take the same position. 


The most Reverend Duane G. Hunt, Bishop of the 
Salt Lake Catholic diocese, in giving a centennial address just 
last month before the luncheon meeting of the Salt Lake Rotary 
Club in the Hotel Utah, (as reported in the Salt Lake Deseret 
News on July 22, 1947) stated, among other things, “No one 
must be asked to compromise his conscience.’ He said also, 
*God is the Creator; He created all men; they are equal; human 
rights came from God, obviously, not from society or 
government. Government exists to protect human rights, 
certainly not to usurp them.' He declared the Christian order of 
things is, God first, man second, and government third.' This 
order as outlined by Bishop Hunt does not weaken our 
government but strengthens it. It was the order followed in 
forming our government. It is our guarantee against fascism, 
communism and all other forms of dictatorial governments. A 
man's conscience should be granted perfect freedom by law as 
long as the exercise of it does not trample on the rights and 
privileges of others. 


Therefore, in respect to your offer to release us 
from the Utah state Prison if we will promise to live the laws of 
Utah, I will give you my answer. I love this land and its 
constitution as it was formed by the inspiration of God and I 
intend to live all the laws of our state and nation, except wherein 
it requires me to compromise my conscience. 


With only the kindest of feelings towards our state 
and its officers, I remain-- 
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Respectfully yours, 
Charles F. Zitting 


Two days after he had handed in his letter to be mailed, 
Charles had a talk with Warden Harris. 


He says, "I had an interesting talk with Warden John E. 
Harris today. What he told me, he volunteered. I didn't ask him 
any questions. He said he had censored the letter I wrote to 
Governor Maw and the Pardon Board and mailed it to them 
yesterday morning. He said that it was a fine letter. 


"Then he said, “You men are too good to be in this place 
with criminals. You are no criminals. You have had Governor 
Maw on the spot more than anything that has come to his 
consideration in his entire administration. He is a very good 
man. He is much concerned about you fellows as he would be 
were you his sons. He thinks a lot of you for your earnest stand 
and he has surely been puzzled just what to do. He has never 
been in a spot like this all the while he has been governor.’ 


"He repeated and emphasized his talk and I could see he 
was in earnest. I felt he told me the truth." 


On September 13, 1947, Charles received a note from 


Governor Herbert B. Maw, acknowledging the receipt of his 
letter. It read an follows: 
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Mr. Charles F. Zitting 


1400 East 21st South 
Salt Lake City, Utah 


Dear Mr. Zitting: 


This will acknowledge receipt of your letter of 
August 21 (should be August 25). I have read the same with a 
lot of interest and shall present it to the members of the Board of 
Pardons when your case comes before them. 


I sincerely wish that some program could be 
worked out relating to you and Mr. Kelsch and Mr. Boss, that 
would be satisfactory. 


Sincerely yours, 
Herbert B. Maw, Governor 


They did do something about it. When the Board of 
Pardons met on November 20, 1947, Charles’ letter was read and 
discussed and an unanimous vote was given that the three 
remaining brethren Louis Kelsch, Arnold Boss, and Charles 
Zitting, (Morris Kunz had left sometime before this), should be 
set free on December 15, 1947, then having served two years 
and seven months in the Utah State Prison. 


Charles was deeply grateful to the all-wise Father for once 
more overruling all things for the good of his faithful children. 
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The remaining weeks passed by very much as others had 
done, then on the morning of December 15, as per schedule, a 
truck picked them up and took them to the old prison at 1400 
East 21st South in Sugarhouse and there they were given their 
freedom. 


All was not a bed of roses for Charles even after the 
prison doors opened for him. It was a strange thing to go out and 
mingle with his fellowmen again. Then too, there had been some 
misgivings among the saints because he had not signed the paper 
that was written to let most of the brethren sign and go out on 
parole two years before, and his welcome was not too warm 
among them. 


Charles knew, and he knew that God knew, that the 
course he had taken was the right course for him no matter what 
others thought. 


The others who were released with him charted their 
courses as seemed best to them; however for Charles, his heart 
was still with the saints and he knew where his road should take 
him. The next few weeks, people from all walks of life greeted 
him as they met him on the streets of Salt Lake City, business 
associates, relatives, friends, and some members of that little 
group he still claimed as his people. Many plied him with the 
Same question, "Now that you are free, what are you going to 
do? Are you going to call those that will uphold you and form a 
group of your own?" 


Charles' answer was the same to all inquiries, "I was 
called to unite the saints, not to divide them." 


224 


So this he set out to do. Some members of his family who 
were with him on certain occasions were chilled to the bone by 
the lukewarm reception he got, but Charles seemed not to notice 
it and went about doing his duty as God directed. 


When an unruly member of his family would complain 
about what this one or that one had said or done, and ask if 
Charles thought it was right, he always quieted him with this 
answer, "I've never been called to judge those above me in the 
priesthood." 


As time went on, his family realized more and more (as it 
was revealed to him while in jail) that they, too, must be tried 
even as he, if they wanted to walk by his side throughout 
eternity. 


He told them often, "We must be the leaven in the lump." 


Charles worked long and hard to get his real estate 
business back into shape again and on a paying basis, so he 
could provide for his numerous family members and help them 
to live well-planned useful lives. As his business often called 
him to make long trips he tried whenever possible to take some 
of his family with him as before, to make it pleasurable as well 
as profitable. Charles made several trips to California on 
business and to visit with his parents and married sisters and 
families. 


In the summer of 1952 he took several of his family on 
one of these trips. They happened to be at his parents’ home in 
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Los Angeles the night that an earthquake laid low a little town 
about one hundred miles northeast of Los Angeles. The shock 
was pretty severe in Los Angeles and got most of the people out 
of bed. It was quite an experience for them. 


That fall, in the latter part of October or November, 
Charles' mother suffered a paralytic stroke and died a few days 
later. He again made a trip to Los Angeles with part of his 
family to attend her funeral. The following year, in August of 
1953, his father passed away, and Charles went once more, 
taking others of his family with him to see his father laid away. 
Both his father and mother were laid to rest in the Inglewood 
Cemetery. 


Charles' oldest daughter, Rachel, was married to Erwin C. 
Fischer Just a few days after Charles' release from prison. From 
then on, down through the years, the family tree branched out in 
all directions and the grandchildren, as they arrived, were 
welcomed as gifts from God. His life, which had always been 
such a busy rushing one, seemed to gain momentum after his 
release, and was so filled and running over with things he 
needed to do, that his family, as they think back, feel that they 
must have only caught glimpse of him as he dashed by. 


He made numerous trips with his brethren to visit the 
saints in different localities. One trip took him up into Canada, 
into the Province of Alberta. On him return he gave a glowing 
account of the wonders of that land. Another time, he went 
down into Old Mexico to visit saints around Mexico City. On 
the way they visited the Carlsbad Caverns in New Mexico. 
While in Old Mexico, they viewed excavations where 
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archaeologists were unearthing some of the cities of the ancient 
inhabitants of that country, undoubtedly of Nephite origin. They 
also traveled south from Mexico City many miles over some of 
the most desolate and God-forsaken country they had ever seen. 
Charles said that was one time in his life when he really knew 
what it meant to be homesick. He said to the other brethren, 
"Let's turn around and go back," which they did with a sigh of 
relief. 


Charles loved the people of Short Creek, Arizona, and one 
of the greatest hopes and ambitions of his life was to help them 
to become a self-sustaining people and to see the city blossom as 
a rose. He and his wife, Elvera, and several of his children had 
gone to Short Creek to spend the 24th of July in 1953 with their 
friends down there, when the far-famed raid took place. 


The governor of the state of Arizona with his 
colleagues--the LDS Church leaders, catthemen on the Arizona 
strip, etc., had pledged themselves to wipe out the little 
community of Short Creek, wherein the greater part of the 
inhabitants were living the law of Celestial Marriage. They were 
a God-fearing, peace-loving people, harming no one and striving 
hard to care for their families and live their religion. 


Because of their humility and peaceful habits and unity, 
Satan stirred up the ungodly to war against them. The plot was 
laid, and in the early morning hours before daylight, the 
highway patrolmen, sheriffs, deputy sheriffs, constables, etc. of 
the state of Arizona swooped down on this little group of people 
like a swarm of buzzards on a carcass. All the adults of the 


221 


group were arrested. The men and some of the older women 
were taken to Kinsman, Arizona, to be thrown into jail. 


The following day it was their plan to gather up all the 
children and carry them away and put them in foster homes 
where they hoped their identity could be completely wiped out, 
so as they grew up they would have no recollection of their 
rightful parents. 


This part of the plan didn't work so well, The mothers 
refused to be separated from their children. If the children went, 
the mothers went too, so Arizona had a bigger job on their hands 
than they realized. 


Charles and Elvera were both gathered up with the first 
ones that were carried away and spent a week behind bars in the 
Kinsman jails before the process of law found them not guilty 
and freed them. The children of Charles' family whom he had 
taken with him, found shelter on the Utah side of Short Creek 
and slipped away in the darkness and were carried to safety by 
friends and sympathizers. 


Charles was quite upset at first when they hauled him 
away with the rest of the men, because he didn't belong to that 
community and shouldn't rightfully be among them. Then too, 
another stretch in jail didn't appeal to him, but he soon found 
that his mission was there among those brethren who were 
sorely oppressed and wondering what was being done with their 
wives and children. Charles counselled them to hold to their 
convictions and rely on the Lord to fight their battles and to 
make no concessions with the enemies of righteousness. 
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That mass arrest was one of the most hellish things ever 
perpetrated and recorded in the annals of a supposed Christian 
nation. The whole nation looked on, aghast at the fiend-like 
attack, but few lifted a hand to help. Months and months passed 
by before the entangled mess was straightened out and families, 
for the most part, were united again. 


Charles made several trips to Arizona while the trials 
were in process and later to encourage the sisters and their 
families who were scattered around in several different cities of 
Arizona, and his concern for the Short Creek saints grew. 


In March of 1954, Charles had been working overtime, as 
usual, making many trips to the Uintah Basin, trying to procure 
land, as it appeared that a new oil field was opening up there. He 
was also spending time with the uranium prospects that were 
opening up around Moab, Utah. In the midst of it all he 
succumbed to an attack of gallstones, so the doctor said, and he 
was in bed for several days. The doctor wanted to operate but 
Charles wouldn't permit it. Finally he was up and going again 
but not so strong as usual. 


The passing of Brother John Y. Barlow on December 29, 
1949, and Brother Joseph W. Musser on March 29, 1954, left 
Charles as senior member of the Priesthood Council, which 
demanding position he held for a little more than three months. 


The first of May, with one of his wives and a son, he took 
a trip in Colorado to Bull Canyon where another of his sons was 
living and working as a geologist for an uranium company. 
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While down that way, they visited the Mesa Verde Park and saw 
many ruins of the ancient cliff dwellers. Both on his way down 
to Colorado and coming back, he stopped at Mineral Canyon 
near Moab to see how some of the Short Creek men, who were 
working some claims there, were setting along and to give them 
a word of encouragement. The very next day after his return to 
Salt Lake City, he took a carload of his family out to the Uintah 
Basin to see the oil wells in operation. 


It seemed that some unseen power was urging him on as 
though time was short to do the many things he wanted to do 
and his health was surely failing him. In the latter part of May or 
the first of June, he had the urge to go down to Arizona to visit 
and encourage the sisters and their children who were still 
detained down there away from their husbands and fathers. He 
took some of his family again and was gone about two weeks, 
then rushed back to gather up his work clothes and tools to go 
prospecting with some of the Short Creek boys for uranium on 
the Arizona strip. His son Marvin went with him. There he 
worked in the heat of that desert country until his strength failed 
him and he had to be brought home and put to bed. 


Charles was a very sick man and for several weeks 
suffered quite a bit of pain. One day as he lay in his room, he 
was conscious of a bright light streaming into his window. It 
was brighter than the sunlight. He heard a voice say, "This day I 
have done something for one of my sons." After that he felt 
better and suffered no more pain. 


Being reconciled to wait God's will seemed to fill Charles 
with patience and love, calmness and serenity. 
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Several times he said, "It doesn't make any difference to 
me if I live here or if I go on the other side, just so Iam engaged 
in the work of the Lord. That is all that counts." 


Edna, with the help of Frances, took care of Charles 
during this last illness. All that loving care and tender nursing 
could do was done for him. He refused to have a doctor, other 
than a naturopath, who made several visits and prescribed for 
him, but to no avail. His call had come. He grew weaker and 
weaker day by day, until on the evening of July 14, 1954, be 
quietly slipped away and went to meet his Maker. 


He left at his death, to face the unknown future and to 
uphold and sustain his honorable name and the cause for which 
be lived and died, five wives (living), eighteen sons, sixteen 
daughters and many grandchildren. 


His funeral was held in the Larkin Mortuary and he was 
laid to rest in the Elysian Burial Grounds. Hundreds of 
people--friends, relatives and business associates, came to pay 
their last respects to one of God's noble men. 
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In Praise of Charles Zitting: 


"It was the power of conviction and the spirit of the Lord 
that attended him, that gave Charles courage and wisdom in any 
circumstance. Once during a raid by the law, when everything 
seemed to be filled with confusion and uncertainty, Charles was 
quiet and comfortably relaxed. While others who were arrested 
were pacing the floor and bewildered by the events, Charles 
seemed to be almost unconcerned. During this black hour of 
indecision, Charles arose and bore a strong testimony to the 
others that he knew what the will of the Lord was. He also 
understood what the outcome would be if they would remain 
faithful. It was later written that "many people are happy today 
because this man labored with them in their hour of decision, 
and planted within their hearts the principles of unity." 

-Ogden Kraut ("Compromise and Concession") 


Saint Joseph White Musser wrote of Charles: 


"One of his most outstanding characteristics was that he 
had to have a witness for himself before he would take steps in 
any direction. This characteristic enabled him to stay true to the 
faith and die without making any concessions to the enemies of 
truth.” (Truth 20:100) 


It was on the night of July 14, 1954, at 9:00 p.m. that this 
stalwart soul passed from this realm of earth life. His last two 
weeks were spent without pain, but he serenely grew weaker day 
by day until--with the faintest handclasp--he closed his eyes in 
mortal rest. 


